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To the Right Honourable, 


FRANCIS | 
Earr of RUTLAND, &«. 


My moſt honoured Lo'nD, - 


d Hen the Age declineth from her primitive ver- 
4 tue, and the Silken wits of the Time, ( that 1 
> may borrow from our acknowleds'd Maſter , 
learned JoHx$0N) diſgracing Nature, and ; 
harmonious Poeſie, are tranſported with many | 
illiterate and prodigious births, it is not ſafe to appear with- : 
| out protettion, Among all the names of Honour, this Come - 
\ dy ontth moſt eratitud: to your Lordſhip, whoſe clear teſti- 
{ mony to me was above 4 Theater, and I appland the dexterit 
of-my Fate, that hath ſo well prepared a Dedication, whichd, 
my only ambition would direct it, I am not pale, to think it 
& now expos d to your deliberate cenſure ; for 'tis my ſecurity, 
that I have ſtudied your Lordſhips Candor,and know you imi- 
tate the Divine uature which is mercifull above offence, Go 
on great Lord, and be the volume m—_ Engliſh honour, in 
whom while others, invited by their birth, and quickned with 
ambitieus emulation, read and ſtudy their principles, let m: 
be made happy enough to admire, and devote my ſelf, 


ea + » 4 - 


Your Lord(ipz moſt humbl2 creature : 
James Shirley, 
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Perſons. 


DX of Savoy, Lover of Leowra, and in her ſuppoſed 
loſſe, of ( leona. 

Lodwick, his TEE wild and laſcivious. 

Foſcari, a noble Count, and Lover of Cleona. 

Grimwndo, a Lord, and once Governour to Lodwick, 

Sorantso. 

Grotto, c Noble men of Savoy. 

Fabrichis. 

Piero, Companion of Louwick, 

Facomo, a fooliſh ambitious Steward to Cleora. 

Ualentio, a religious man, 

eA bbot. 

Gent, 

Servants, 

Satyrs, 


Leorora, the Princeſs of Millar, but diſguir 'd as a Page to 
Foſcari, and call'd Dnlcin, 

eAſiella, a vertuous Lady, Wife to Lodwick,, bur negleed. 

Belinda, Wife to Grimunde, 

{hons, Foſcart's Miſtris. 

Laaies, 


Nymphe. 
The Scene SAVOY. 
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4 ACTVS 1. SCANA n: 


Enter Soranz0, Giotto, 


Grotts, 


He Duke is mov'd. 

Sor, The newes diſpleas'd him much, 

Giot, And yet I ice no reaſon why he ſhould en- 
oave ſo great afteQion roth* Daughter 

Ot Millan , he nere ſaw her. 

Sor, Fame doth patacr 

Great beauries, and her piure (by which Princes 
Court one another) may bzget a flame 
In him to raiſe this paſſion, Gree, Truſt a pencill. 


I like not that State-woing : ſee his Brother Ente 
Has left him. Pray my Lord how is it with Leodwicke. 
'His Highnefle ? 


L:odw. Somewhat calmer, Love I think 

Will kill neither of us : although I be 
No Stoick, yer I thank my Scarres I have 
A powmet o'r my affeQion, if hee'le nor 
Tame his, ler ic melt him into Sonnets, 
He will prove the more loving Prince to you. 
Get in again, and make wiſe ſpeeches to him, 

B There 
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The Grateful $ ervant, 


There is Ariftotles Ghoſt ill with him, A : 
My Philoſophical Goyernour that was : Be 
He wants but you two,and a paire ofSpeRacles, Of 
To ſee whatfolly *is to love a woman 2 
With that wick2d reſolution to marry her. Ly. 
Though he be myelder Brother, and a Duke, . 
I ha more wit: when theres a dearth of women | 1 l 
I may turn fool, and place one of their Sexe \ 
Neerer my hearc :farewel, commend meto 
My Brother, and the Councel-Table. Exit 

Ser, Still the ſame wild Prince, there needs no character 
Where he is, toexpreſle him, ; 

Giot. He ſaid truth ; | 


I doubt there is no roome for one, whom he 
Should place in's heart, and honour, 


Sor. His own Lady : 
Al pity her misfortune, both were too 
Lnripe for Hymen, *ewas the old Dukes aR, 
And in ſuch marriages hearts ſe!dom meet 
When they grow older. 


Grot, Wherefore wonld the Duke 

Marry his young ſcane firlt ? 
Sor, The walke of Princes, 
To make proviſion betimes for them : ; 
They can bequath ſmall legacy, knowing th' heir , 
Carries both Rate and fortune for himſelf, 
His fate*s before him, here comes Gr:munas / 
Exter Grimundo. 

Grim, The Duke is recolle&ed, where'sthe Princep 

Sor, Gone. 
I would he were return'd once to himſelf. 

Git, He has too ſoone forgot your precepts, 

Sor, Your example might (till be a LeQure, 

Grim, 1 &id ror deceive the old Dukes truſt 
While I had power to manage him, 
Hee*s now paſt my tuition, but tothe Duke— 
Is it not ſtrange my Lord, that the young Lady 
Of Millan, ſhould be forc'd to marry now, with 
Her Uncle ? Get, They're unequal, 
Sor, 'Tis unlawful, 


—_ FM — | GE | 7 


The Grateful Servant, 


Grim, *Tis a trifle, reaſons of State they urge 
Azain{ us leaſt their Dukedome by this match, 
B: ſubje& unto Savyy, for the ſcruple 
Of Religion, they are 1n hope that 
A Diſpenſation may be procur'd 
To quit exceptions, and by this means | 
They ſhall preſerve their Principality, 

I'th name and blood, ſo reports Fabrichio 
Whom the Duke imployed for treaty : how now ? 
Enter Gentleman, 

Gent, The Duke calls for you my Lords. 

Cit. We attend, Ha? heis coming forth, 

F Enter Dake and Fabrtichio, 

' Sor. His looks are chearful, Dub-. Fabrichio: 
F abr. My Lord. Dake, We will to Tennis, 
Fabr. What your Grace pleaſe. Dyke. Grimnndo 7 

Becauſe you take no pleaſure in ſuch paltimes, 
Your contemplation may buſiz ir ſelf with that book, 

Grim, Book my Lord, it is 

Duke. Leonora's piRture, a fair Table-book, 

You may without offence to your young wite 
Look on a picture, 

HMillanand we are parted, our breaſt weares 
Againhis natural temper, allow me pray 

The excuſe of common trailcy, to be moved 
At ſtrangeneſle of this newes. 

G:ot, Yout Highneſle ſaid, You would to Tennis. 

| Duke. And 'cs time enough, 

/ We have the day before us: ſome Prince Grimmide 

In ſuch a caſe as this would have been angry, 

Angry indeed, thrown of cold language, and 

Call'd ita high, and loud affront, whoſe Rirring 
| Imagination would haye weakened Death, 

' Andby a miſerable warre, have taugh 
Repentance, to a paire of flouriſhing States, 
Such things there haye been ? 

Sor, But your grace is wiſe 

Duke. Nay,do not flatter now, I do'nort Court 
Your praiſe ſo much, I ſpeak but what our tories 
Mention, if they abuſe not ſoft poſterity : 


B 2 I was 


CS 


p The Grateful Servant, 


/ I was not come to tell you, what my thoughts, 

With a (trong murmutce prompt me too, 

Grim, We hope 

| D+k;, Ye fear, and do not know me yet, my ations 
Shall clear your jealoufie, I'me reconcil'd 

| At home, and while I chectſht a peace here, 

'F Abro1d I muſt continue it, there are 


| More Ladies i*the world? Fabry. Moſt true my Lord. 
\ Deke, And as attractive great, and ylorious women, 
Are there not, ha ? Sor, Plenty my Lord the world. 
Dake, che world, within the confines of our Dukedome 
In Savoy, are there not? Grim, In Savoy too, 


' Many choiſe beauties, but your birth my Lord — 
if! D#ks, Was but an honour purchas'd by another, 
; It mizht have been thy chance. 


Grim, My Father was - No Duke, 
Dake, * Twas not thy fanlt, nor iſt my vertue, 
That I was born when the freſh Sunne was rifing, 
$9 came with greater ſhadow into life, 
Than thou or he, Grim But royal Sir be pleas'd — 
Dsks, No more, weare not ignorant, you may 
Take away this di/tinRion, and alledge 
In your grave wiſdoms, ſpecious arguments, 
For your alliance with ſome forraign Prince, 
But ve have weighed their promiting circumitance, 
And find it only a device, that may 
S-rve time, and ſome dark ends, a meer (tate trick, 
To diſzuiſe hatred, and is empry of 
Thoſe benefits, it ſeems to bring along : 
Give me a Lady born in my obedience, 
Wnoſe diſpoſition, will not engage 
A ſearch into the nature of her Climate, 
Or make a ſcrutiny into the Starzes : | 
Whoſe language is mine own, and will not need 
A (moorh |nterpreter, whoſe vertue is 
Above al! titles, though her birth or fortune, 
| 2 adegrec beneath us, ſuch a Wife 
| Were worth a thouſand far ferche Brides, that have 
| More (tate, and lefle Devotion, 
Fabr, If your Highneſſe coun 


. 


The Grateful Servant. 


Duke, Come you ſhall know our purpoſe, in the laſt 
We obay'd your dire&ions, not withour 
Out free and firm allowance of the Lady 
Whom wee?l forger, it will become our duries, 
Follow us now, we have not been unthrifry 
In our affeions, and I muſt cell you 
Here we are fixtto marry, Grim, Weare ſubje&s, 
And ſhall ſolicit Heaven, you may finde one 
Worthy your great acceptance. 
Duke. Weare confident, 
And to pur off the cloud we walk in, know 
We are reſoly'dro place all love and honour 
Upon Cleona, Noris't a new affeion, we but cheriſh 
Some ſeeds, which heretofore her verrue had 
Scattered upon our heart, Grim, \Ve cannot be 
Ambitious of a Lady, in your own 
Dominion, to whom we ſhall more willingly 
Proſtrare our duties. Soran, Shes a Lady of 
A flowing ſweetneſle, and the living vertue 
Of many noble Anceſtors. Gyr. In whom 
Their fortunes meet, as their Prophetick ſouls 
Had taught them thrifty providence, for this 
Great honour you intend her. Duke. We ate pleas'd , 
And thank your general vore : 
You then ſhall Rraichr prepare our vike, bear onr 
Princely reſpects, and ſay we (hall take pleaſure 
| To be her Gueſts today :nay loſe no time, 
We (hall che ſooner quit the memory 
. . Of Leonoraes Image. En'er Lodwick, 
| Soran, The Prince your brother Sir ? 
Dxke, Withdraw,but be nor at roo much diſtance. 
* Lodwick, Y'are welcome. 
| ' Loap. | (hall know that by my ſucceſle, I want 
*  Arhouſand Crowns, a thouſand Crowns, 
, Duke, For what ? 
' * +» Lod.Why willtheſe fooliſh queſtions nee be lefr, 
Ic not ſufhcient I would borrow em, 
But you muſt (hill capitulate with me ? 
\T would put em to that uſe they were ordain*d for; 
* You might haye well have ask't me, when I meanc 


Ts 
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To pay you again, Dwkg, That co ſome other men 
Might ha been neceſlary. Loaw, And you wo*not 
Do that, I have another eafie ſuitto you. Duke, What is' ? 
Lodw. Aching of nothing ; I we'd intreat you 
To part with this ſame tranfitory honour, 
This trifle call*d a Dukedome, and retire 
Like a 200d Chriſtian Brother, into ſome | 
Religious houſe, it would be a great eaſe to you, ; 
And comfort to your friends, eſpecially 
To me, that would not trouble you with the noiſe 
Of money thus, and I could help ir, 
Dake. *Tis a kind and honelt motion, out of Charity, 
Meere Charity, ſo I muſt needs accept ir Why ? 
He only marry, and get a boy, or two, 
To govern this poor trifle, for I'me bound 
In duty, to provide for my ſuccelſion, 
Ld. What do you make of me, cannotl ſerve > 
Duke, You that propound a benefit for my ſoul, 
Wo'not negle& your own I know : wee'le both 
Turn Fryers together ? 
Lodw. And be lowkie ? Dake. Any thing, 
Lo4w. I hall not have a thouſand Crowns 2? 
Dake, Thou ſhalt, 
Lodw. Then be a duke fill; come, lets love,and be 
Fine Princes : and thou had(t bur two or three 
Of my conditions, by this hand I wo'd not 
Care and thou were immortal, ſo I might 
Live with thee, and enjoy this worlds felicity. 
Dukez, T'haſt put me in tune, how ſhals be very merry 


[ 


Now in the inſtant ? Law, Merry? 
Dake. Yes. Lodw, Merry indeed 2 
Duke. Yes. Lodw, Follow me. 


Ie bring you tg a Lady. Duke. Toa Whore. 
Lo4w, That 1s a litele the courſer name, 

Dube, And can you play the Pander for me ? 

Lodw. A toy, a toy. 
What can a man doleſſe for any brother ? 
Th'ordinary complement now a days,with great ones, 
We proſtitute our fifters with lefle ſcruple 
Than eating fleſh on vigils ; *cis out of faſhion 


\ The Grateful Struamt. 


To truſt a ſervant with our private fins 3 
The greater tye of blood, the greater faith, 
And therefore Parents have been held of late 
The ſafeſt wheeles on which the childrens luſt 
Hath hurried into a, with ſupple greatneſle. 
/ Naturedoth weara vertuous charm, and will 
Do more in ſoft compaſlion to the ſ1n, 
Taoan gold or ſwelling promites, 
Dake, O Laodwick | 
Theſe things do carry horror, he is loſt 
I fear ; no I ba thought of ſomething elſe, 
You ſhall with me to a Lady, 
Lodw. With all my heart. Duke. Unto my Miftreſle, 
Lodw. Your Miftreſle, who's that ? 
Dak:, The fair C leona, Lodw, She 1s honeſt. 
Dukz. Yes, wete ſhe otherwiſe, ſhe were not worth my viſit 
Not to loſe circumſtance, I love her, 
Lodi, How ? Duke, Honeftly. 
Lodw. You do not mean to matry her ? 
Dske, Ic ſha*not be my fault if ſhe refuſe 
. Tob:aDutchelile. Loaw. A*my Conſcience, 
; Youare in earneft, Dake, AsThopeto thrive in deſires, come 
You ſhall bear me company, and wirneſſe 
How I woe her, | | Lodw, I commend 
Your nimble reſolution; then a Wife 
Muſt b2 had ſomewhere, wo'd y*ad mine, to coole 
” Your appetite, take your own courſe, I can 
Bur pray for you ; the thouſand Crowns —— 
Dake. Upon condition, you'l not refuſe,to Accompany. 
Lodw, Your Caroach quickly—ftay—— 
Now I chink better on'c, my Wite lives with her, 
They are companions, I had forgot that > 
Duke. Shee*l take it kindly. 
Loadw, It were enough to put her 
Into conceipr, I come in love to her ; 
My Conſicution will not bear it. 
Dake, What ? Not ſee her ? 
Lodw. Yeta thouſand Crowns—God buy 
Condemne me to my wife. Exit, 
Duke. Ye hear Gentlemen ? 


Grim, 
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G-1, With grief my Lord, ard wonder at your ferance, 

D+k'. He 1s our Brother, we are confident 
Thouyh he be wild be loves us, *rwill become 
Us © pray and leave him to a miracle, 
Buc to our own affair, 
Love and thy golden Arrow, we ſhall ccie, 
How you'll decide our ſecond Defiinie, Exenxr. 

Emer Foſcati with a Letter, 

Foſc. A kiſle, and then *cis ſealed ; this ſhe would know 
Becrer than the1mpreſſion, which I mace, 
With rhe rude ſigner ; 'tis the ſame ſhe lett 
Upon my lip, when I departed from her, 
And TI have kept it warm fiill, with breath, 
T hat in my prayers have mentioned her, 

E:ter Dulcino, 

Dulc, My Lord? 

F:ſc. Dulcins welcome : Thou Art ſoon return's. 
How dolt thou like the City ? 

Dalc. *Tis a heap of handſome building, 

Foſc. And how the people? 

Dulc, My converſation hath not age enough 
To ſpeak of them, more than they promiſe well * 
In their aſpe& : bur I have argument 
Enough in you, my Lord, to fortifie 
Opinion, they are kind, and hoſpitable to Strangers. 

Foſc. Thy indulgence to my wourd, 
Which owes a Cure unto thy pretty Surgery, I 
Hath made thee too much Piiſoner ro my chamber, 
Bur we (hall walkabroad, @Dwlc. It was my duty? 
Since you receivid itin my cauſe ; and could 
My blood have wrought ir ſooner, it had been 
Your balmy Fountain, 

Foſc, Noble youth, I thank 
How now, did(t {peak with him ? 

Serv, I had the bappineſſe, My Lgrd, to meer him 
Waiting upon the Duke abroad : he tyd me 
Make haſte with che remembrance ofhis Service : 
He*ll bring his own joys with him inſtantly, 
To welcome your return, 


e. Enter Servant, 


The Grateful Servant, 
Foſc. Didſt thou requeR 
His ſecreſie ? Ser, I did, he promig*d filence, 
Folc. So, Vie expe him, thou art ſad Dwu/cino, 
I proph-fie thou ſhalt have cauſe, to bleſs 
The minute, that firft brought us to acquaintance. 
Dnlc, Do not ſuſpe& my Lord, I am ſo wicked, 
Not to do that already, you have faved 
My life, and therefore have deſerv'd that duriz, 
Foſc, Name it no more, I meananother way. 
Dalc, It is not in your power, to make me Richer, 
With anie benefir, ſhall ſucceed 1r, rhough 
I ſhould l:ve ever with you. Foſe, I require, 
Not ſo much gratitude, Dulc, There is no way 
Left for my hope, to do you any ſervice, 
Near my preſcrying, but by adding one 
New favour, ©6 a ſuit, which I would name. 
Foſc. To me, I prethee ſpeak, it muſt be ſomething 
I can deny thee, Dulc. *Tis an humble ſuir, 
You licenſe my departure. 
Foſc, Whither? Dulc. Any whither, 
Foſc, Doyoucallthis a way to do me ſervice ? 
Dxlc. Iris the readie(t I can (tudie Sir; 
* To tarrie were but to increaſe my debr, 
And waſte your favours ; in my abſence, I 
May publiſh, how much vertug I have found 
In Savoy, and make good unto your fame. 
What I do owe you here, this ſhall ſurvive you, 
% ForIwill ſpeak the ſtory with that truth, 
And ſtrength of |paſſion, it ſhall do you honour, 
And dwell upon your name ſweeter than Myrche, 
When we are both dead Foc. Thou haſt art,to move 
In all things, bur in this, change thy deſire, 
And Ile denie thee nothing ; do not urge 
Thy unkind departure, thou haſt met perhaps, 
With ſome that have deceiv'd thee with a promiſe, 
Won with thy prettie looks and preſence ; bur 
Truſt not a great man, molt of them ciflemble, 
Pride, and Court-cunning hath betrai'd heir faith, 
Toa ſecure Idolatry, their foul 
Is lighterthan a complement ; take heed, 
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They'le flatter thy coo young ambition, « 
Feed thee with names, and then like ſubtle Chinifgs 
Having extracted, drawn thy ſpirit up, 
Laugh, they have made thee miſerable, Dylc. Let 
No jealoulte my Lord, render me ſo 
[1-1happie, that preferments or the flatteries 
Of ante great man hath ſeduc*d my will 
T9 leave you. Foſc, Still I ſuſpe& thy ſafety ? 
And thou mailt thus deceive me, it may be 
Some wanton Ladie hath beheld thy face, 
And from her eyesihot Cupids into thine, 
Truſt not the innocence of thy ſoul too far, 
For though their boſoms catrie whireneſs, think, 
Ic 1s not ſnow, they dwell in a hot Climate, 
The Courr, where men are but deceitful ſhadows, 
The women, walking flames; what if this Ladie 
B:ltow a wealthie Carkaner upon thee, 
Another give thee Wardrobes, a third promiſe 
A Chain of Diamonds, to deck thy youth, 
*Tis to buy thy vertue from thee, and when 
1hy outfide thrives upon their treacherous bountie 
Th' outſtarve at heart, and luſt will leave thy bodie 
Maniz unpitied Ruines, thou art young — 

Dulc. There is no fear my Lord, that I ſhall cake 
Such wicked courſes, and I hope you ſee not 
Anie propenſion 1n my youth, to fin 
For pride, or wantonneſs, Foſc, Indeed I donor, 
But being my boy ſo young, and beauriful, 
Thou art apt to be ſeduc'd, D«/c, Believe me Str, 
I will.not ſerve the greateſt Prince on earth 
When TI leave you. Foſc. Thou ſhalt nor ſerve me, I 
W1ll make thee my companion. Dxlc. No Remard, 
"Though juſt, ſhould buy the freedom I was born wich, 
Much leſs baſe ends, if I but meet agen 
That good map, who in Reverence to his habic, 
The theeves let go b=fore your happle valour 
Came to my Reſcue, Foſc, He that was your Condu& " 
From Millan,forfo—if I remember C 
You named a Father, what could ke advantage 
Your fortune, were he preſent, more, than with 
Religious Counſel ? 
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Dulc, I did truſt him Sir, 
Ay beingrhedatefbreeakurer, with that 
Would make me welcom 1n Savoy, and 
I know he will be faichtul, when we meer. 
For his ſake let me beg you would diſcharge 
A worthleſs Servant, that _ of him ——— 
Foſc, No more, to cut off all unwelcom motives. 
I charge thee by thy Love, thy Gratitude, 
Thy lite preſerv'd, which bur co ſtay thee here, 
I would not name agen ; urge no conſent 
From me, to thy departure, I have now 
Liſe of thy faith, thou wo't not runaway ; 
I have employment for thee, ſuch a one 
As ſhall not onlie pay my ſervices, 
But leave me in arretage to thy love, 
Receive this letrer. Enter Grimundo. 
Let meembrace hee with a ſpreading arm. 
Grim, I have diſpens'd with my attendance on 
The Duke,to bid you welcom Sir from death ; 
Fame ſo had couz'nd our belief, but thug 
She has made you the more precious. 
Foſc. Then I proſpered, 
If I may call it o, for I procur'd 
That Rumour to be ſpread, excuſe a minute, 
Vie tell thee all my Counſels, I need nor 
Waſte anic inſtructions on thee Dnlcins, 
For the conveyance of this paper, let me 
Commend it to thy care, 'tis ro my Milireſs, 
Conceal my lodgings, and do this for him 
Will (tudy noble Recompence. 
Dulc. You command me, Exit, 
Grim, What prettie youth is that ? ſure I have ſeen 
That face before, Foſc. Never ; I brought him firſt 
To Savoy, having reſcu'd him from the 
Bardetti, in my paſlage ore the Confines : 
Is't not a ſweet-fac'd thing ? there are ſome Ladies 
Might change their beauties with him. 
Grim. And gain by ir, 
Foſc, Nay, to his ſhape he has as fine a Soul, 


Which graceth that perfeion. Grim, You ha not 
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The Grateful Servant, 
Been long acquainted with him ? Foſc, I have kill 


In Phiſnomy : believe my CharaQer, ec erÞ 
He's full of excellent ſweerneſs. Grim. You expreſs him 
Paſhionately. Fo(c. His vertue will deſerve 


More praile, he ſuffers fir for love, in that 
He 15a Genclemain ; for never could 
Narrow and earthly minds be capable 
Of Loves imp:ettion, or the injurie—— 
He w llinglte fo:ſook his friends and Countrey, 
B:cauſe unkindlie for unworthie ends, 
They would have forc*d him marrie againſt his heart, 
He told me ſo himſelf, and it were fin 
Not to believe him : but omitting theſe, 
How fares the beſt of Laoies, my Cleona ? 
Grim, Your ( leona? Foſe, Mine,ſhe isin affetion, 
She is not married ? Grim. No. 
Foſc, Sheis in health? Grim, Yes. 
Foſc, There 1s ſomething in thy looks, I cannot 
Read, be thy own gloſs, and make me know 
That doubtful Text, ro whom hath ſhe given up 
The hope of my felicity, her heart, 
Since my too fatal abſence ? Git. Unto none, 
Within the circle of my knowledge. Foſc, Then 
I am renew'd agen, may thy tongue never 
Knovy ſorrows accent, Grim, VVill you preſentlie 
Viſtt her? Foſe, I have ſent aletrer,ro ' 
Certihe, I am fill her loving ſervant. 
Grim, No matter, we'll be there before the boy, 4 
There 1s neceſſity, if you knew all: 
Come letsaway, Foſc. Agen thou doſt afii& 
My Soul with jealoufie, if ſhe have till 
The clear poſſeſtion of her heart, Grim, But you are 
D:ad Sir, rem2mber that, Fo/c, I ſhall be living, 
And ſoon enough preſent my (elf her freſh 
And aQtive Lover. Grim, If the Duke be not 1 
Before you. Foſc. How ? 
Grim, The Duke, *cis ſo reſolyv'd, 
Your Rival, if you (till affteR Cleona, 
VVithin this hour, he means his firſt ſollicite I 
And perſonal hege ; looſe not your ſelf with wonder, by 
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If you negle&this opportunitie, 
She having firm opinion of your death, 
Tt will not be a miracle, if che Tir! 
of Dutcheſs be aſtrong tempratiory 
To a weak woman. Feſc, I mult thank your love, 
And counſel, but for this time difingage 
Your further Ray wich me, the Duke may miſs you, 
Preſerve his favour, and forget me in 
Your conference, I would be fill conceal'd ; 
Let me conſider on my fate, agen 
I thank you, and diſmiſs you. Grim, Quiet thoughts 
Dwell im your breaſt, in all things I obey you ; 
You know you have my heart. Noſc.She's but a woman: 
Yer how ſhall I be able to accuſe her 
With anie juſtice, when ſhe thinks me dead. 
The Duke, I muſt do ſomething, I am full 
Of diſcord, and my thoughts are fighting in me, 
From our own Armie muſt ariſe one fear, 
When Love it ſelf isturn'd a Mutineer, 
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ACTUS, 2, $CA&ANA, 2, 
Enter Facome , the Steward, and Servants, 
ba 


J ac, So, ſo, yet more perfume, are ſweet Servingmen, make 
everie corner of the houſe ſmoke,beſtir your ſelves, everie man 
IJ Know his Province, and be officiougto pleaſe my Lady according 
to his talent 3 have you furniſht our the banquer ? g 
Serv. Moſt Methodicallie, 
Jac, *T1z well, here ſhould have been a freſh ſuit of Arras, 
but no matter, theſe bear the age well, let *em hang, 
Serv,. And there were a M1sk tq entertain his Highneſs ? 
Jac, Hang Masks, let everie conceir ſhew his own face, my 
* Ladie would not diſguiſe herentertainment, and now I talk of 
diſguiſing, where's the Butler > Butl, Here Sir, 
Fac, Where Sir ? *t's my Ladies pleaſure that you be drunk co 
day,you will deal her Wine abroad the more liberallie amons the 
] Dukes ſervants, you are tworall Fellows,make 2001 the credit of 
che Butterie,and when you are drunk, Lwill ſend others to relieve 


you; 
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you : Co to your ations, if his Grace come hither a Sutor to 
my Ladie, as we have ſome cauſe to ſuſpe&, and after marrie her, 
I may be a great man,and ride upon aReverend Moyle by patent, 
there isno endof my preferment ; Idid once teach my Ladie 
to dance, ſhe muſt then reach me to riſe : for indeed it 1s juſt, 
that only thoſe, who get their living by their legs, ſhould ride up- 
on a Foot-cloth. 

Serv, Here's a young Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with my 
Ladie. Jac. More yonng Gentlemen ? rell him I am bukie. 

Serv, With my Ladice=—— f7ac. Bufie with my Ladie Sit 2 

Serv. Would ſpeak with my Ladie Sir ? 

Jacem, I ha notdone with my Ladie my (elf yer,he ſhall Gay, 
"ris for my Ladies State,no time tointerrupt my Ladie ; but now? 
I'le know his buſineſs, and caſte it for my Ladie; if I like ir,ſhe 
ſhall hear more, but bid him come to me, methinks I calk like a 
peremptorie Stateſman alreadie, I ſhall quicklie learn to forger 
my ſelf whenIam in great office ; I will oppreſs the SubjeR, 
farcer the Prince,take bribes a both (ides,do right to neitber,ſerve 
heaven as far as my profit will give me leave, and cremble onlic 
at the ſummons of a Parliament. Enter Dulcino, 

Hum, a Page, a verie Page, one that would wriggle and prefer 
himſelf to be a Wag, *cis ſo, have you ante letter of commenda- 
tions ? Dulc. I have a Letter Sir, 

Fac, Let me ſee the complexion of che face,has it a handſom 
Ticle Page, is it Stilo xows ? 

Dulc, 1 have command Sir, to deliver it 
To none but to my Ladie, 

Fac, A forward Youth, I like him, he is not modeſt, I will af- 
fiſt his preferment,to engage him ro my faftion, a ſpecial Court- 
policie, ſee my Ladie, Enter Cleona, Aﬀella, Belinda, 

C leona, Yet (tay Belinda — Bel. Ibzſcech you Madam 
Allow excuſe to my abrupt depatture. 

There is a buſineſs of much conſequence, 

And which you will not mourn to ſee effected. 

Befides the dutie that I owe my Lord, 

Compells me toit Madam. Cl/cov. Well, but that 

We are acquainted with your vertue, this 

Would move ſuſpicion you were not in 

Charitie with the Duke. Bel. You are pleaſant Madam, 


Cleon, You ars ſevere to bind your ſelf too firitlie 
From 
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£ From Court aud entertainments, ſure your Lord 
' Should chide you for ir, Afel, If 1t pleaſe you tay, 
- Your Ladiſhip and I'le converſe together, 
» My unkind Fate hath indiſpoſed me, 
th To theſe State Ceremonies too. 
Bel, You will oblige me by your pardon ? 
Cle, Uſe your pleaſure, 
Aſt. Nay you ſhall give me leave a little further, 
Here Iam uſeleſs. Exeunt Aitella, Belinda, 
/ Fac, May it pleaſe you Madam, 
| This prettie Gentleman has a ſuit ro you, 
AndI in his behalf; he will be ſerviceable 
| And a&ive in his place, a friend of mine, 
Dslc. Your Steward Madam 1s too full of zeal 
To do me a preferment, but I have 
No other ambition, than ro commend 
This paper to your white hands, Fac. Never doubt, 
' *Tis done, be ford and call me fellow. Cleon, Be 
You circumipe& I pray, that all things have 
Their perfe& ſhape and order to receive 
The Duke: you know our pleaſure, not to ſpare 
Or colt or ttudie todelight his highneſs, 
Fac. I hope have not been your Steward ſo long, 
But I know how to put your Ladiſhip 
To coſt enough without Rudie. She reads. 
k Cl:on, Shall I credic 
' Sogreatabliſs? thedarte is freſh, Foſcar; 
j Whom I thought dead? give him five hundred Crowns, 
| Jac. Wewlll divide em, Cleon, Stay. 
Jac, You need not bid, 
[ uſe to make em ſlay, and long enough 
Ere they receive ſuch bounties, C/con, Treaſure is 
Too cheap a payment for ſo rich a meſſage, 
Jac, This 1s the right Courr largeſs, 
Cleov. The day breaks glorious to my darkned thoughts, 
He lives, he livesyer ; ceaſe ye amorous fears, 
| More to perplex me : prerhee ſpeak ſweet Youth, 
- How fares my Lord 2 upon my Virgia heart 
I'le build a Aaming Altar, to offer up 
A thankful ſacrifice for his Recutn 
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To life, and me ; ſpeak and increaſe my comforts : 
Is he 1n perfe& health ? 

Dslc. Not perfe& Madam, until you bleſs him with 
The knowledge of your conftancie, 

Cleox, O get thee wings and flie then, 

Tell him my lovedoth burn like veſtal fire, 

Which with higmemory, richer than all ſpices, 
Diſperſed odors round about my ſoul, 

And did refreſh 1t when *cwas dull and ſad, 

With thinking of his abſence. Jac, This 1s Rrange, 
My Ladie 1s in love with him. Cleon, Yet ſtay, 
Thou zoe(t roo ſoon away, where 1s he, ſpeak ? 

D#/c. He gave me no Commillion for that Ladie, 
He will ſoon tave that queſtion by his preſence. 

Cle, Time h'as no feathers,he walks now on crutches, 
Relace his gelture when he gave thee this, 

Whac other words, did mirch (mile on his brow, 
I would not for the wealth of this great world, 
He ſhould ſuſpe& my faith, whar ſaid he prethee ? 

Du«lc, He ſaid, whata warm lover, whom deſire 
Makes eloquent could ſpeak. Fac. I have found ir, 
That boy comes from the Duke, thac letcer love, 

' [will be a match, and pleaſe your Ladiſhip 

Cleo, Forbear your Ceremonies, what needs all this 
Preparation, if the Duke vouchſafe 
His perſon for my gueſt, dutie will teach me, 

To entertain him without half chis trouble 

ie have no Ryot for his Highneſs, Fac. Hum ? 
How's this ? Cleo, Be leſs officious,you forget——d 
Sweet Youth, 2o forward with thy ſtorie, Jac. Hum ? 
This is a Fayrie, and the Devil ſent him 

To make my Ladie mad, *cwere well co tries 
Whether he b: fleſh and blood, ha, Ile pinch him fic, | 

(leo, How now ? He punches Dulcino. 

7 ac. My care ſhall ſee nothing be wanting, for 
Your honour, ahd the Dukes, Cleo, Your place I ſee, 

[s better than your manners, go too, be 

Leſs troubleſom, his Highneſs brings intents 

Of grace, not burden to us, know your dutie. 

Jac. Sol were beſt keep my felf warm with my own 


<e. 


I 


: 
% 
$ 


A 


The Grateful Servant, 
office)yhike ay. the tyde is turn'd I ſe within two minutes, 
here was nothing but look to the Gallerie, perfume the Cham- 
bers, what Mnſick for the Duke, a Banquet for the Duke, now,be 
leſs officious, We'll have no Riot for his Highneſs,*cis this Urchin 
h*as undone all our preferment. 

Cle. The $.ns lov'd flower, that ſhuts his yellow Curtain, 

When he declineth, opens it again 
At his fair rifing, with my parting Lord, 
I clos'd all my delights, till his approach, 


Ic (hall not ſpread it ſelf. Enter Gentleman, 
Gent. Madam the Duke ? 
Cleon, Already, Enter Aſtella and Lats, 
Aſt. Heis entred, Clean, Do not leav: me, 


I ſhall cemember more. Emer Due, Fabrichis, Srwranz1,Giotts, 
Duke, Excellent C /rona, 
Ceo, The humble dutie ofa Subje& to your Highnels, 
Dake. Riſe high in our thoughts, and thus 
Confirm we are welcom, to theſe eyes, our heart, 
Shall pay a lower durie, than obedience 
Hath taughe your knee, Clrzor. Your Grace much honours me, 
Till chis white hour, theſe walls were never proud, 
T* incloſe a gueſt, the genius of our houſe, 
Is by ſo great a preſence wak'd, and glories, 
To entertain you. Duke. Everic accent falls 
Like a freſh Jewel, co encreaſe her value, 
We can but thank C leona. C leon, Royal Gif nn 
Dake. Let me revoke that haſtie ſyllable, 
But thank thee ; yes, we can do more, and will, 
We have a heart to do*r, our much griev*d Siſter 
I know you do not wear this ſadneſs tor 
Our preſence, Aſt. If I've ante skill in mine own eys, 
Since they beheld you, they have looked 
More chearfullie, than they were wont. 
Duke, And yetT ſee a tear is readie to break priſon, 
Aſt. Iris of joy to ſee you ir in health, 
I hope the Prince 1s well 2 D#kzs. He will be fo 
Aſtella, when he leaves to be unkind 
To thee, but let's forget him. Dslc. Fame ha*s not 
Injur'd him, inthe character of his perſon, 
And his ſhape promilcth a richer Soul, 
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I feel a newand fierie ſpirit dance, 
Upon my heart-ſtrings, Duke, We are come 
My fairC/.oza, Cleo, With your Highneſs pardon, 
That name was never ſo attended, it 
Becomes your bountie, but not me to wear 
|| Thar Title, 
4 Duke, What ? Cleo, Of fair my Lord? 
1 Ds'e, I ſatd you were my fair Cleona— 
\þ Cleo, Sir? Dake, "I did apply, ; 
| T hope *c does not offend to call you ſo, Fl 
| Y' are yet my SubjeR, | 
| C/eo, When I leave that name, may heaven— _ 
'l Duke. B: pleas'd to change it for a berrer. 1 
ll. Cco, It cannot, Dwke. Do not (1n,'tis in our power 

| \ith your conſent, to work that wonder Ladie. 

Cleo, I want my underiianding. Duke, I'le explain, 
1 Cl:o, Do not believe him Youth, by all the faich 
Of Virgins, I'le not change my ſervice, to 
y Thy Maſter for his Dukedom. Delc.Y* are too Noble. 

Duke. What boy is that > Ha $ vorto ? 
D#lc. Madam, the Duke obſerves us. Drke, I haſeen him. 

? It is no common face, Soran. My Lord we know nor, 
1 Duke. VVhere is Grimundo? Giet, Not yer come my Lord, *® 


ba... alk... 


ik Dske. Send fot him ftraic, and bid him bring the pigure 
*} VVe gave into his keeping, yet forbear, 
uk Ic is in vain, Soran, My Lord,Cleona waits l 
' Your farther Courtſhip, Dzxke., VVhither am I carried ? 
b ( 1:0. Thope, dread Sir, my houſe affords no objeR, G 
| To interrupt your quiet. Dakz. None bur heavenly, 


Or could this Root be capable of 111, 
Your onlie preſence Ladie would convert it, 
i There is a vertuous magick 1n your eye, 
| For whereſoere it calts a beam, it does 
Create a Loodneſs,y*ave a handſom boy. 
D#/c, The Duke is troubled > Cleo, He's a pretrie Youth, 
D#lc. Thope he wo*' not take me from my Ladie, 3 
I'le ſay I am her ſervant. Dake, Something binds 
My ſpeech, my heart is narrow of a ſudden : 
G:otto take ſome opportunitie 
To enquire that Youths condition, name, and Countrey, 
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And give us private knowledge, to cut off 
* Circumſtance Ladie, I am not your freſh, 
And unacquainted Lover, that doth walte Soranzo whiſper # 
The tedious Moons with preparation with 7 acome» 
To his amorous ſuit, I have been Cleona, 
A long admirer'of your Vertues, and 
Do want the comfort of 1o [yeet a partner, 
In your young ſtate. 
Cleo. You mock your humble hand-maid, 
Soran, A ranger ſailt ? 
Jac. He brought ſome welcom letter 
To my Ladie, Sor. Not know his name, nor whence ? 
Tac. No my good Lord. Soo, I like this well, 
My Ladie doesapplie her to the Duke, 
There is ſome hopes agen things may ſucceed ; 
This Lords diſcourhng with me, is an Omen 
To my familiaritie to greatneſs, 
Duke. Grimunao not come yet ? I am not well. 
Cle.Good heaven defend, Angels prote& your Highneſs, 
Dske, Your holie prayers cannot but do me good. 
Continue that devorion, Charitie 
Will reach you a conſent to my departure, 
( leo. Tam unhappie. Dake. Make me not ſo Ladic 
By the leaſt trouble of your ſelf, Iam 
Acquainted with theſe paſſions, ler me breath 
A heart upon thy lip ; farewell, agen 
Your pardon, Exit, 
Sorar, *Tisa vere irange diſtemper, 
And ſudden - Noble Ladie we muſt wait 
Upon the Duke. Exeunt, 
Jac, My bud1s nipt agen, 
Would all the banquer were in his bellie for*c. 
Dulc, Let not my eyes betray me, Fac, I'm ſick too; 
Let not your Ladiſhip repent your coſt, 
I'le have a care the ſweer- meats be not loſt, Exit. 
Cleo. Acquaint him with theſe paſſages of the Duke, 
Tell him I long to ſee him, and at laſt, 
Tocrown theſtarie, ſay my heart ſhall know 
No other love bur his, Dwlc. I fie with this 
Good news, E xi, Dulc, Enter Fac. 
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7ac, Madam, here is Prince Lodwick, 

Cleon, Attend him, 7c, Moſt officiouſly, 

Cleoy, Stay, it can do no harm. 

eAſt. Een what you pleaſe, 

Cleon, If he enquire for bis Lady, anſwer 
She is not very well, and keeps her Chamber, 

Jac, lle fay ſhe's dead if you pleaſe, 'cis my cuty : 

Ile never ſpeak truth while I live that ſhall 
Offend your Ladiſhip., 

Cleonu, You may hear all, Exter Lodwick and 
And when you pleale appear, Piero, 

Lodw, Sick; where's her Doctor ? 

Ile be acquainted with him, Noble Lady. 

Cleon, Your Grace is here molt welcome, 

Loaw, Tam bold? 

Pier, Tam happy that my duty to the Prince 
Brought me to kifle your hand, 

Cleon, Bzſide the honour done to me,your perſon 
Will add much comfort to eA ſtella, your 
Weak Lady. 

Lodw. She is ſick ; mend, [et her mend, ſhe'll ſpend her time 
worſe, yet ſhe knows my mind, and might do me the courrehie to 
die once; I'de take1t more kindly, than to be at charge of a 
Phyſician. 

Cleon, You wo'd nor poiſon her ? 

Lodw, Ithink I muſt be driven to't; what ſhall a man do 
with a Woman that wo'not be ruled. I ha' given cauſe enough to 
break any reaſonable womans hearr in Savoy, and yer you ſee how 
I am troubled with her : bur leave her ro the Defiinies, Where 
is my Brother all this while ? I came to meet him ; what, is* a 
match already ? when ſhall we dance and triumph in the Tilt- 
yard, for honour of the high and mightie Nuprials ? where is he 2 

Cleon. My Lord, he 1s gone, 

Lodw, How ? ( leon, Dittempered. 

Lodw. Not wich Wine ? (con, Departed fick. 

Lodw, She jeers him : By this lip Ile love thee, and thou wor 
abuſe him ; I knew he would but ſhame himſelf, and therefore 
durſt not come with him for my own credit ; I warrant he came 
fizrce upon thee with ſome parcel of Poetry, which he had conn'd 
by heart out of Tafſo,Gnarrims, or ſome other of the ſame melt- 
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ing Ttibe, and thought to have broughe thy Maiden Town to his 
obedience, atthe firſt noiſe of his furious Artillery, 
Cleon, My Lord, you underſtand me not, your Brother 


| Ts ngt in health ; ſome unkind pain within him 


Compell'd him to forſake us, Lodw, Is it true 


| Thathe isfick > My Brother ſick Piero. 


Pier, 1am very well here. 
t, Lady. Soam not1: pray fir appear more,civil, 
Lodw, True? | Cleon, 'Tistgo true my Lord, 
Lodw, No, ro{ Tr is a yertuous thing, and we cannot have 
* ye hear, if I may counſel you, be wiſe, and 
ſtay for me ; you may be my Wife: within this month, and the 
Dutcheile too. | | 

Cleon, Your Wife my Lord ; why yon are married, 
What (hall become of her ? þ 04. Is ſhe nor ſick ? 

Cleon, But are you ſure ſhe''l die ? 

Lodw. What a ridiculous queſtion do you make : If death 
wo*.ot take a fair courſe with her, are there not reaſonsenough 
in State think you, to behead her ; or if that ſeem cruel, becauſe 
I do not affect blood, bur for very goodends, I can be divorc'd 
from her, and leave her rich inthe citle of Lady Dowager. 

Cleoz, Upon what offence can you pretend a divorce ? 

Lodw, Becauſe (he is not fruicful ; is not that a fin ? 

Cleon, Would your Lordſhip have her fruicful, and you 
Nec lie with her ? 

Lodw, Have not I known a Lady,whoſe husband is an Eunuch 
upon Record, mother to three or four children, and no free con- 
ſcience bur commends her ? 

Cleon, Burtheſe things wo*aot be eafily perfeR, unleſſe 
You were Duke to enforce em, 

Lodw, Is not my Brother 1n the way? ſick already, and per- 
haps as fic for heaven as another ; 1 know he cannot live long, 
be's ſo well given, they never thrive, and then g'ye think Ile keep 
ſuch a religious Court z in this corner lodge a Covy of Capou- 
chins, who ſhall zeflouſly pray for me without Stockins, in 
thac a neſt of Carthufians, things which in fine turn to Octers, 
appear fleſh, bur really are fiſh : No, no, give me a Court of flou- 
riſhing pleaſure,where delight in all her ſhapes, and udied varie- 
ries every minute coutts the ſoul to aR her chief feliciry, 


Cleon\, 
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Clevn, Doyou never think of hell ? 

Lodw, Faith I do, but ic alwaies makes. me melancholy, and | 

© therefore as ſeldome as I can my contemplation ſhall poinc thi- 
chery I amnowan the ſpring of my life, winter will come on 
falt enough ; whenT am old, I will be as methodical an bypo- | 
crite, ag any pair of Lawn Sleeves in Savoy. | 

Clcorn, Idare not hear him longer : Madam, releaſe me, 

Erter Aktella. 

Lodw, How now ; whence come you > were you fick ? 

Aſt. Atheart my Lord, to think of your unkindnefle. 

Lodw, At heart: Ile ne'c believe withour inſpe&ion. Am TI 
unkind ? go toythere*s not a friend in the whole world can wiſh 
you better : Would you were canoniz*d a Saint, *tis more than 1 
wiſh my ſelfyet ; Ido not trouble thee much on earth, and thou 
wert in heaven I would not pray to thee, for fear ofdifturbing thy 
Seraphical devotion, | 

eAſt, What (in have I commitced deſerves > 
This diſtance ? | 

Cleon, In Chriſtian charitie ſalute her, 

Lodw. T would not have your Ladiſhip too ventrous, 

The air is ſomewhat cold, and may endanger 
A weak body. 

eAſt, It che ſuſpicion that I am unchaſte——— 

Lodw, Unchaſte; By this hand I do not know an honeſt 
woman in the Dukedome. | 

Cleon, How, my Lord : what do ye think of me ? 

Lodw. I know not whether you be a woman or no, yer, 

Cleon, Fie, my Lord. 

Lodw, What would you have me do ? T have not ſeen herthis 
{fx months. 

eAſt. Orather, my Lord, conclude my ſufterings, 

Than thus with rortures lengthen out my death : 

Oh kill me, and I beſeech you ; I will kiſſe 

The inftrument, which guided by your hand, 

Shall give my grief a period, and pronounce Enter Gti- 
Wirh my laſt breath your free forgiveneſle, mundo, 

Lodw. No, kill your ſelf, more good will come on't : how 
now ? nay then ware like to have a precious time on'r, L 

Cleon, The Duke, my Lord, enquired for you, 

Grim. 1 met . 

His Highveſle in return, and he imploy'd me Ts 
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The Grateful Seryant. 


To bring back knowledge of his berrer healch ; 
Which, he ſays, (hall enable him bur to 
Expreſle how much he honours fair leone. 

Cleon, Tam his tudious ſervant, and rejoice 
In this good news: Your Brother is recovered. 

Lodw, 1, I, Iknewhe would do well enough : Now fir ? 

Grim, I have ſome bulinefle with you, my Lord, 

Were you at opportunity, 

Loaw. Some moral exhortations ; they are fruitleſſe : I ſhall 
never eat Garlick with Diogenes in a Tub, and ſpeculare the Stars 
without a Shirt : Prithee enjoy thy Religion, and live ac laſt melt 
Philoſophical loufic, 

Grim, My de(ign is of another nature. 

Cleon; May I obtain fo great a favour Sir, 

You'ld be my gueſt in abſence of the Duke 3 
I'm but ambitious to remember 
His healch in Greck Wine. : 

Lodw, Sothis Lady will be temperate, and uſe me but like a 
Stranger, without preſſing me to inconveniences of killing her, 
and other ſuperſtitious Courtſhip of a husband. 

C leon, I will engage ſhe'll not offend you. Fs 

Loaw. And yet it goes againſt my conſcience to tarrie lo long 
in hone(t companie ; bur my comfort is, Ido not uſer, Come 
away Pero, you have hada fine time on't, 

Cleon, My Lord, 

Grim, I follow Madam, yet have comfort, 
Though reaſon and example urge our fears, 

Heaven will not let you loſe ſo many tears. 
Enter Foſcati, and Dulcino, 
F:{c, Did ſhe receive my Letter with ſuch joy ? 
Dalc, I want expreſſion, my Lord, togive you 


E xeant. 


The circumiance; with what a flowing love, 


Or rather, with what glad devotion 

She enterrain'd it 3 at your very name, 
For ſo T gbelt, to which her coverous fight 
Made the firſt haſte ; one might have ſeen her hexre 
Dance in her eies, and as the wonder ſtrove 
To make her pale, warm love did fortifhie 
Her cheeks with guilty bluſhe;, ſhe did read 
And kifle the paper often, 


The Grateful Seruam, 


Foſc, This was before the Duke came thicher ? 
Dulc, Yes, my Lord, Foſc. And didſt thou not 

Obſerve her at his preſence flack that fervour 

Her former paſſion had begor of me ? 

Was ſhe not courtlie to him, Boy ? Dulc, Sofar 

As her great birth and breeding might dire& 

A Lady to behave her ſelf co him, that was her Prince. 
Foſc, She kiſs'd him, did ſhe not? Dug. She kils'd, 
Foſc. Hedid ſalute her? Dslc. Yes, my Lord. 
Foſc. Anddidſt not ſee a flame hang on her lip, 

A ſpirit buſie to berray her love, 

And ina gh conveigh it to him ? Oh 

Thou canſt not read a woman, Did he not 

Wooe her to be his Dutcheſle > Dylc. Yes, my Lord. 
Foſc, Thou ſhould(t ha watcht her cheek then ;, there a bluſh 

Had been a guilt indeed, a feeble aniwer, 

With balf a imile, had been an argumenc 

She had been loſt, and the rempration 

Above her ſtrength 3 which had I known, I could 

Have ſlept, and never been difturb'd, although 

I had met her in a dream, 

Duc. My Lord, you weave a cauſeleſs trouble to your (elf. 
Foſc. Oh jealouhe, Iam aſhamn'd— 
Dulc. It ever any woman lov'd 

With faith, C/rona honours you above 

Mankind ; *rwere (in, but to ſuſpe& o chaſte, 

So furniſh'd with all vertue, your C leona. 

Foſc, It were indeed ; I am too blame Dulcine ; 

Yet when thou comſi to be ſo ripe, for fo 

Much miſerte, as to love, thou wo't excuſe me. 

Dulc. My Lord, if T might not offend with my 

Opinion, 1t were ſafeſt that you loſe 

Notime, your preſence would confirm a joy 

To either, andpreventthe Duke, whoſe ſtrong 

Solicits may in timeendanger much 

The quiet of your thoughts, 

Foſc, O never, never, andI will reward 
Her love beyondexample : Thus Dulcixo 
Thou ſhalt return, 

Dslc, My Lord, Thad much rather 


Write 


The Grateful Servant, 


Wrice on you to her. 
Foſc. Tuſh, thou underſtand not 
Wharl have purpos'd, thou ſhalc preſentlic 
Go back, and tell C/cona I am dead. 
Dulc. How, dead? 
C Foſc. Tboy, that I am dead : nay, mark the iſſue. 
J Dulc. But my Lord, ſhe hath your Letter 
To check thar. | 
Foſc. Thou ſhalt frame ſomething to take 
That off, ſome fine invention may be made, 
To ſay 'twas forg'd, we'll Rudie that anon, 
In the aſſurance of my death, which muſt 

” Beſodelivered, as the ſhall believe thee, 

She may aff:& the Duke. Dwlc. Ho fir, the Duke? 
Foſc, T,1, the Duke : for that's the plor, I muſt advance. 
Dc. And will yot thus reward ſo great a love to you ? 
Foſc. Beſts belt of all, 

Shalll be ſo unvrateful to a Ladic 

Of ſuch rare merir, when a Prince deſires 

To make her great ? by my unworthie intere( 

Deſtroy her bleſſings, hinder ſuch a fortune 

From fait Cl:ona ? Let her love the Duke ; 

In this I will expreſle the heighr and lorie 

Of my beſt ſervice, Dulc, Are you fir in earneſt ? 
Foſc. I love her, and can never ſee her more: 

' Pofteritic ſhall learn newpiecie 

* Inlovefrom me; it will become me look on 

! Ctlonaafaroft, andonly mention 

| Her name, asI do Angels in my prayer : 
"Thus ſhe deſerves I ſhould converſe with her ; 
Thus I moſt nobly love her, D#/c. Doth ſhe lanouid, 
ExpeQing you, and ſhall I carrie death : 
To comfort het ? good heaven fotbid this Sir, 
Foſc. Heaven doth engage me to ic: the ſhall 

Reign gloriousin power, whileT letfall my Beads 

?% Thatlhe mighrproſper. B2not thou an enemy 

To her and me, but do it, cr never ſee more. Exit, 
Dalc. I'm loſt ch ſpringing of my hope, ſhall1 

Obey him, rodeſtroy my ſelf? I mutt, 
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[* I dare 
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The grateful Servant, 


I dare not be my ſelf ; no need have they 
Of other force, that make themſelves away ? Exit, 


— 


ACTUS 3. SCEANA 1. 


Enter Jacomo, 


Jac, 1 ſmell a Match agen: the Duke will fetch her about ; 
here was another Ambaſladour at dinner, and his Highneſle is 
azain expe&ed : in confidence of my place that ſhall be, I will 
continue my ſtate poſture, uſe my Tooth-pick with diſcretion, 
and cough diftinctly : what can hinder my cifing ? T am no Schol- 
lar, that exception 1s taken away ; for moſt our Stateſ-men do 
hold it a ſaucy thing, for any of their Servants to be wiſer than 
themſelves. Exter Dulcino. 

Dulc, Worthy Sir—— 

Fac, My Lady ſhall be at leiſure for you preſently-— 

It may be you would ſpeak with me firſt 2 

Dalc. 1 only entreat my Lady may have knowledge 
That I wait here. 

Fac, I millenrich my Ladies underſtanding; Ile ſay nothing 
elie, but that youare here, ſhall I > That's enough if you have 
another Letter, Dulc. What then ? 

Fac, I would with you deliver ic to her own hand : bntunder 
your favour, the Contents of the laſt Chapter had like to undone 
us all, and Cp:d had not bin more merciful. 

Dulc, Fear nothing, the news I bring will make you merrie. 

Tac, I'de laugh at that ; howſoever you are heartilie web 
come, andever Nall be : You do hear no harm of the Duke 7 

Dulc. Noharm? 

Tac, You ſhall hear more ſhortly : T ſay no more, but heaven 
bleſs my Ladie and his Hiyhnefle together, for my part, though 
I ſpeak a proud word Ile tell my Ladie that you attend 


4+ 


Dulc. I prithee do, and haſten the diſcharge 
Of my (ad Embaſlie, which when I have done, 
And that it proſpersin mine own misfortune, 
Ple teach my breath to pray. 
Enter Cleona, Fabrichio, Jacomo, 
Fabr, A glorious fate Courts 
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The Grateſud Servant, 


Courts your acceptance, and I hope your wiſdom 
Will reach you how to meet it, y'ave receiv*d 
His Highneſs boſom, now Ile take my leave. 
Cleon. Will you not ſee the Prince again? 
Faby. 1 ſaw his highnefle walking with Gr:-9w#40 


7 Toward the garden, and the Duke expects me—— 
} Thinkofa Durches Madam. 


Cleon, T'me not worthy, 
And needs muſt ſink under the weighe of ſuch 
Article ; my humbleſt ſervice to his grace, V 
I am his beads-woman, Exit Fabrichio. 
lac, Madam here's the youth. 
Cleon, Art thou return'd already > why were you 
So rude to make him waite? Dw/.Sincel arriv'd 
*Tis but apair of minutes. ( /cox. They are worth 
As many dayes, | Jac. He ſhall be with your Ladithip 
Next time before he come; when I bur ſpye him 
A mile off, Ile acquaint youin my duty , 
To your ſelf, and my honour unto him, Cleo, Withdraw, 
Fac, Here 1s no couth, I do not like 
My Ladies familiarity with a wc : 
Methinks a man were fitter, and more able 
Togive her a refreſhing : but this Lobby 
Shall be my next remove, Exit, and ſtays 
Ds/l. You will repent behind the havgings. 
This welcom Madam. 
Cleon, What harſh (ound is that ? 
Thy looks upon a ſuddain are become 
Diitmal, thy brow dull as Saturn: iſſue ; 
Thy lips are hung with black, as if chy congue 
Were to pronounce {ome funeral. Dal, [t1s, 
But let your vertue place a guard about 
Youreatre ; it iStoo weak a ſence to truſt 
With a ſad tale, that may diſperſe roo ſoon 
The killing (illables, and ſome one ot other 
Find our your hearr. 
Clcon, The Mandrake hath no voice 
Like this, the Raven and che night birds ing 
More loft, nothing in nature, to which fear 
Hath made us ſuperiicious, but ſpeak gently 
£ 2 Compatr'd 
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The Grateful Servant. 


Compar'd with thee ; diſcharge thy facall burthen, ] 
I am prepar'd, or ſtay bur anſwer me, [ 
I will and ſave thy breath, and quickly know ; 
The total of my ſorrow ; is Foſcar; 

Dzad lince I ſay thee laft ? or hath ſome wound, =4 
Or other dire miſ-fortune ſeai?d him for 1 
The grave ? that though he yer live, I may bid | 

My heart deſpair to ſee him, Dulc, None of theſe, ; 
Since laſt I iaw you Madam, C leon, None of theſe? 

Then 1 deſpiſe all ſorrow boy, there is / 


Not left another miſchief in my Fate ; 
Call home thy beauty, why doſt look o pale ? 
SecI am arm'*d, and can with valiant blood 
Hear thee diſcourſe of my terror now ; 
Methinks I can 1n the aflurance of 
His ſafety, hear of Battails, Tempeſt, death, 
Wirh all the horrid ſhapes that Poets fancy ; 
Tell me the tale of 7roy or Rome on fire, 
Rich in the trophies of the conquered world, 
I will not ſhed ſo many tears to ſave 
* The Temples, as my joy doth ſacrifice 
To hear my Lords well. 
Ds!. Turn them to grief 
Agen, and here ler me kneele, the accuſer 
Ot him, that hath deſerv*d more puniſhment, 
Than your wrong'd piety will infli&. 
Cleon, Doſlt kneele, and call chy ſelf accuſer ? 
Dslc. Yes. - ( con, Of whom, J 
\ Thy Lotd > take heed, for if I berhy judge 
by I ſhall condemn thee ere thou ſpeak, Dw/, You may, 
bo at I accuſe my ſelf, and of an injury 


"i To you, Cleon, To me 2 
i Duc, Too great to be forgiven. 
My ( !:ona, My love to him thou ſerv' hath found a pardon 


Already for it ; be 1t an offence 
A--1oft my life, 

D#lc. For his ſake you muſt puniſh, 
Dear Madam, I have finn*d againlt his gho?, 
In my deceiving you. , 
Cl:ou, His Gholt ? Dsl. Andif 
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The Grateful Servant, 


His ſoul had not forgotten how he loved you, 
{ muſt expe& him to afright my dreams, 
The cruth is; my Lord is dead, 
Cleon, How dead ? when ? where? did I 
Not hear thee ſay, fince I receiv*d this letter, 
He was alive ? ; 
Dulc, No Madam. Cleon, B2z not implous. 
D»s/. I ſaid that neither death, nor any black 
Misfortune had befalne hin, ſince / gave 
The letter to you, 
Cleon, Grant this truth, / am ſecur'd agen. 
D«/., 'Las he was dead before, 
Pm ſure you could not chooſe but hear as much, 
It was my wickedneſs arriv'd to mock 
Your credulous heart with a deviſed letter : 
I know;you are in wonder what ſhould move me 
To this impoſture ; ſure it was no malice, 
For you nere injur'd me, and that doth make 
My crime the more deform'd,all my aime was, 
Being a ſtranger here, and wanting means 
After my Lords death, by this cunning to 
Procure ſome bounty from you to ſuſtain 
My life, until by ſome good fortune, I 
Mighe get another Maſter, for I knew 
There was no hope to benefit my ſelf 
By ſaying he wasdead : good heaven forgive me, 
And keep my eysfrom weeping, . 
({ lem, Thou haſt undone me, 
Like a moſt cruel boy, 
D+/. Madam / hope 
I ſhall repair the rutnes of your eye, 
WhenlI declare the cauſe that leades me ro 
This (trange confeſſion ; I have obſerv'd 
The Duke does love you, love you in that way, 
You can deſrve him, and though I have ſinn'g, 
I am not Qubborn in my faulr to ſuffer you 
In the bzlief of my deceitful ory, 
To wrong your fortune by negle& of him 
Can bring your merit ſuch addition 
Of tate andricle, C!: 0, Doſt thou mock agen ? 


The Grateful. Servam, 


Dul.Heaven knows I have no thought of ſuch impiety, 
# you will not believe that for your ſake 
{ have betrayed my ſelf, yer be ſo charitable, 
Tothink ic ſomething of mydutyto 
The Duke, whoſe ends, while they are juſt and noble, 
All loyal ſubje&s ougbt to ſerve for him, 
Whom / am not bound to honour, and / love him, 
Elſe may / never know one day of comfort ; 
7 durſt not without guilc of treaſon to 
His chalte defires deceive you any longer : 
Colle& your ſelf dear Madam, in the grave 
There dwells no mufick, 1nthe Dykes embrace 
| You meet a perfeR happineſle. Cleon, Begon, 
| And never ſee me more ; who ever knew 
| Falſhood o ripe at thy years ? Exit, 
Dal. Is not yer 
My poor heart broke ? hath nature given it | 
Y So (trong a temper that no wound will kill me ? 
, What charm was in my gratitude to make me 
J Undoe ſo many comforts with one breath ? 
Or was it for ſome (in I had to ſatishie ? 
I have not only widowed C/eona, 
Burt made my felt a miſery beneath 
An Orphant ; I nere came to have a friend, 
I ha deſtroy*d my hope, thact little hope 
I had to be ſo happy. Jacoms comps forth, 
Fac, Is't e®ne [o? 
My friend what make you here ?, who ſent for you ? begondee 
hear, begon I ſay the word too, there is a Porters lodge elle, 
where you may have due chaftiſement, youle begon, 
Dale. I'm ſorry t. 
I have offended Sir, Exit. Dal. 
Fac. Soamnotl; 
Ler me ſee ſome body is dead, if I knew who, no matter *cis one 
that my Lady lov?*d, and 7am glad to hear it for mine own ſake ; 
| now Yenus (peed the Dukes plough, and turn me looſe to a privy 
| Councellor, Enter Soranz?, 
Sor, Signior facomo, where's your Lady ? 
Jac, She is within my good Lord, wilt pleaſe you walk this 
Way ? | 


Sor, 


The Grateful Seryant, 


Sor. Prethee make haſte, the Duke is coming. E xeunt, 
ac. I ſmell him hitherto, Enter 7 acomo preſently, 
So ſo, I will take this opportumitie to preſent my ſelf co hisHigh- 
neſs,that he may take particular notice of my bulk and periſonage, 
he may chance ſpeak to me, I have common places to anſwer any 
ordinarie quzition, and for other,he ſhall find by my impudence, 
1 comme not ſhort of a perfe& Courtier. Here he comes, / will 
diflemble ſome concemplation, and with my Hat on , g:ve him 
caule to obſerve me the better, 
Enter the Duke and Lords. 


Db. VVhat fellow's that ? | 
Giot, A ſervant of Cleona's. The Duke extends his 


Fabr. Signior > haxd, Jacomo kiſſes it, 
Jac. Your Highneſs humble creature, you have bleſt my lips, 
and / will wear them thred-bare with my prayers for your Gra» 
ces inmottal proſperitie, Enter Soranzys, 

Duk. Soranzo 1s return'd : How fares ( leona ? 

Sor, My Lord, not well, / found her full of ſadneſs, which 1s 
encrealt,ſhe cannot,as becomes her durie,obſerve your Highneſs. 

Fac. One word with your Grace in private ; ſhe is as well, as 
*1ther you or /, Dak, Sailt thouſo ? 

Fac. There came indeed certain news before you, that a noble 
Gentleman, 7 know not who,and therefore he thall be namelets, 
bur ſome dear friend of hers is dead, and that's all, and that hath 
put her into a melanchollie mood ; with your gracious pardon,it 
I were wotthie to be one of your Counſellors, — 

D#k. VVhat then ? 

Far, 1 would adviſe you, as others doto take your own courſe; 
your Grace knows beſt what 15 to be done. 

Dk. Sofir ; Did(t thou nor ſee the prettie boy / told thee of? 

Sor, No my good Lord, 

{. D#k. We arereſolv'd to comfort her ; ſet forward, 
| Grim. You had imple grace. 

Facom. Atouch or ſo, a beam with which his Highneſs 
Doth uſe to keep deſert warm: good my Lord, 
tis not come to that yer, 

Enter Foſcart and a Servart, 1 

Fols. Goto the next religious houſe, and pray l 
Some holie father come and ipeak with me : 

Bur haſten thy Returo, Exi Ser, 


E xewnt 
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The Grateful Servant, 


I muſt not entertain with the ſame thoughe 

Clcona, and my love, leſt my own paſſion 

Bztray the Relolution I ha made 

To make my ſervice famous to all ages, 

A legend that may fartle wanton blood, 

And ftrike a chilne(s inthe aRive veins 

Of noble(t lovers, when they hear, or read, 

That to advance a Miſtreſs, have viven her 

From mineown heart, if anie hall be ſo 

Impious at my memorie, to ſlay 

I could not do this a, and love her too, 

Some power divine, that knew how much I loy*d her, 

Some Angel that hath care to right the dead, 

Puniſh that crime for mezhe 1s come. Enter Valentio, 

Welcom good father ; a religions mar; 

1 ſent to intreat your help, but fiſt, pray tell me, 

{ have no perte&t memonie, v hat Saint 

Gives title to your Order ? Val. We domwear 

The Scapulat of St, Benner Sir. Fofc, Your Chatritic 

Make you ({ill worthie of that Reverend habir, 

I have a great devotion, to be made 

A brother of your ſacred inſtitution : 

What perſons of great birth it hath receiv'd > 
Ual. To faſhion my Reply to your demand, 

Is not to boaſt, though /proclaim che honcurs 

Of our profeſſion ; tour Emperors, 

Fortie {ix Kings, and one and fiftie Queens, L 

Have chang*d their Royal Ermines for our (ables, 

TheſeCowls have cloth'd the heads of fourteen hundred, | 

And fix Kings ſons, of Dukes, great Marquiſes, 

And Earls, two thouſand and above four hundred 

Have turn'd their Princelie Coronets, into 

An humble Coronet of hair left by 

The Razor thus. Fo{c, This, it 15 nor. 

There is a Sun cen times more glorious, 

Than that which riſeth in the Ea'}, attra&s me 

7 o feed upon his ſweet beams, and become 

A Bird of Paradiſe, a Religious man 

Toriſe from earth, and no more to turn back, 

But for a Butial. Ual. T hink what *Us you do, 
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The Grateful Servant, 


Ic is nothing to play the wanton with, 

[n the ſtrong bended paſſion of an humor, 

For a friends death, a Kings frown, or perhaps 

Loſs of a Miſtreſs, Foſc. ORill bleſs the guide 

V Vhatever, that ſhall lead chis happie way. 

Ual. My Lord, the truth 1s like your Coat of Arms, 

Riche when plaineſt; /do fear the world 

Hathtyr'd you, and you ſeeka Cell to reſt in, 

As Birds that wing it o*ce the Sea, ſeek ſhips, 

T ill they get breath, and then they flie away. 

Foſc. Do not miſtake a pietie, / am prepar'd, 

And can endure your (tri morrifications, 

Good Father then prefer my humble ſuir, 

To your Supetior for the habic, and 

Lec me not long expe you, ſay /am, 

Noble, but humblzſt in my choughts. Val. 1 go, 

Mean time examine well this new detire, 

Whether it be a wild flaſh, or a heavenlic fire, Ex. 
Foſc. Now my good Boy, Erter Dalcino, 
Dvulc, Sir, your command is done, | 

And (he believes? Foſc, That / am dead Dalcixe? 
Duc, That you are dead, and as ſhe now ſcorn'd life 

D-ath lends her cheeks his paleneſ(s, and he: eyes 

Tell down their drops of filver tothe earth, 

V Viſhing her tears might Rain upon your Grave, 

To make the gentle earth produce ſome flower, 

Should bear your names and memories. 

Fs/c. But thou ſeeſt, 


| ITlive Dulcino. Dalc. Sir, I ſhould be bleR, 
| If Tdidſee you ſought the means to live, 


>” ty 


And tolive happilie, O noble fir 
Ler me untread my ſteps, unſay my words, 
And tell your love,you live, Foſc. No my ſweet boy, 


? She thinks not mu@h amiſs, /am a man 
! Bur of an hour ortwo z my will is made 


And now I go, never more chearfullie, 


7 Togive erernal farewell to my friends. 

J Dwc. For heavens ſake fir, what*s this you mean to do ? 

There is a fear fits cold upon my heart, 

And tells me—— Foſc, Let itnoc mifinformthee boy ; 
F 


The Grateful Servant, 
' Teuſe noviolence to my ſelf, Iam 
Reſolv'd a courſe, wherein will not doubt, 
But thou wilt bear me companie ? we'll enter 
Into Religion. Dulc. Toto Religion ? 
Feſc. O*tisa heavenlie life, go with me Boy, 
We'll imitate the finging Angels there, 
Learn how to keepa Quire in heaven, and ſcorn 
Earths tranhro:1e glorie ; wo? Dulcine? 
Dulc. Alas my Lord, Jam too yung, Feſc, Too young 
To ſerve heaven ? Never, never; O take heed 
Of ſuch excuſe. Duc. Alas, what ſhall [do ? 
And yet Pme weatie of the world, but how 
Can /do this ? Iam nor yet diſcovered : 
Sir, I ſhall ſill attend you. Foſc. Thou att my comfort, 
I have propounded ic alreadie, to 
A Beneditiine, by whoſe means we may 
Obrain the habit ; Ray thou and expe& him, 
+ I muſt be abſent for a little time, 
\F To finiſh ſomething, will conduce to my 
| Erernal quiet, if ch* haſt anie ſcruple, 
He will dire&t chee, having both mad: even 
With earth, we'll travail hand in hand to hzaven. E-:r. 
Dxlc, Forrune hath lent me a proſpeRive glaſs, 
By which / have a look beyond all joyes, 
Toa new world of milerie, what's my bt 
Lec it be ſo, for /am hopeleſs now, 
And it were well, if whea thoſe weeds / have, 
That I might go diſguiſed to my grave. Exit, | 
Enter Lodwick and Grimunas, 

Ledw, This 1s ſtrange. 

Grim, You know I have given you manie precepts of honeſtie? 

Lodw, And you know how I havefollowed em. 

Gr:m, To mine own heart, / have made tedious diſcourſes of 
heaven to ye, and the Moral Vertues, numbred up the duties of 
a 200d Prince, urg'dexamp!es of vertues for your imitation, 

Lolw, To much purpoſe. 

Grim, Seem'd to ſweat with agonie and vexation,for your ob- 
ſtinate courſes reprov'd you, nay, ſometimes made complaints of 
you to the Duke, 
| Lody, And I ha'curſt youfor it, / remember, 
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Grim, Alas my Lord, / durſt do no otherwiſe : was not the 
Duke your father an honeſt man ? and your brother now fooliſh- 
lie takes after him, whoſe credulicies, when 7 had alreadie cozen- 
ed, was bound to appear Stoical, to preſerve the opinion they 
had conceived of me. Lodw. Poſſible, p 

Grim. Ieſpeaks diſcretion and abilities in States-m2n , to ap- 
ply themſelves to their Princes diſpolicion, varie a thouſand 
ſhapes; if he be honeſ}, we put ona formal of gravitie ; if he 
be vitious, w2 ate Paralites. /ndeed in a politique Common- 
wealth, all things are but Repreſentation, and my Lord, howſo- 
ever I have appear'd to you, 7am at heart one of your own Se, 
an Epicure ; b- but ſo ſubtle to ſezm honeſt, as / do, and we will 
laugh at che fooliſh world 1n our Cells, declaim againſt intempe- 
rate livers, and hug our own licentiouineſs, while we ſurfer cur 
ſouls in the dark with Ne&ar and Ambroſia, 
| Lodw. Can this be earneſt, you did talk of hell,and bug-bears? 
; Grim, 1 confeſs, and were you in publick, / would urge manie 

other emptic names to fright you, put on my holie-day counte- 
nance, and talk nothing but Divinitie, and golden ſentences, 

Lodw. You were a Chriſtian, how came you tobe converted? 

Grim, [think 7 had a name given me, and that's all 7 rerain, 
1 could never endure reallie their ſevere diſcipline : Marrie for 
my preferment, and other polirique ends, / have, and can Gill 
diſpenſe with faſting, prayer, and a thouſand fond auſterities, 
though I do penance for em in private. 

Lodw. Let me ask you one queſtion, were you never drunk? 

Grim, A thouſand times in my ſtudie,that's one of my Recre- 
ations. 

Lodw, How chance I could never ſee* in you ? you know I 

would ha* bzen drunk for companie. 

Grim, But Idurſtnor truſt ſo young a ſinner; for I alwayes 
held it a maxim, to do wickednel(s with circumſpe&tion, j 

Lodw. Wickedneſs ? 

Grim, I ſpeak inthe phraſe of the fooliſh world, that holds 
voluptuouſneſs a crime, which you andI, and everie wiſe man 
knows to be the onlie happineſs of life, and the inheritance we 
ate bornto, . 

Lodw, But ftay, how comes it to paſs, that accounting me ſo 
young a ſinner, you now adventure to diſcover your ſelf ? 


Grim, To you? Loaw. Tome, 
F 2 Grim, 
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Grim, Good my Lord conceive me, you were 4 young ſinner} 
and in your Nonage, does that infer that you have made no 
crowth, that y* are a Child ſtill, dee think that I ha not wit to di- 
(tinguiſh a Principiant 1n vice, from a Graduate, ſhall I be afraid 
to lay open my ſecret impieies £0 you, that are almoſt as perfe& 
as my ſelt in Epicuriſm ?  Loaw, Verie well, proceed. 

Grim, And yet my Lord, with your Princelie licence, you | 
may learn too, and indeed the firſt vertue that I would commend + 
ro your practice, ſhould be chat, by which I have attain'd to this 
height, and opinion, and that's hypocrite, Lo{w, Rypoctilie? 

Grim, Yes, adelicate white Devil, do but faſhion your (elf to 
ſeem holie, and (tudie to be worle in private, worſe, you'll find 
your ſelf more aQtive in your f:nſualitie, and ic will be another 
titillation, to think what an Aſs you make a* the believing world, 
that will bz ceadie to dote, nay, ſuper{iitiouflic adore you, for a- 
buling them. | 

Lodw, This is prettie wholſom doAtine, and hark yougha you 
no wenches noiv and then ? : 

Grim, Wenches ? would the Duke your brother had ſo manie 
for his own ſake, or you ether, Loiw. Haſt faith ? 

Grim, Why judge by your ſelf, how dee think a Gentleman 
ſhould ſubiiſt? T'le nor give a Chip to be an Emperour, and 1 
may not curvet as often as my conſticution requires, Wenches, 
why [ have as manie —— yet now I think better on't, I'le keep 
that to my ſelf, ſtore makes a 2004 proverb, 

Lodw, Nay, nay, be free and open to me, you have my oath 
not to betray. ; | 

Grim, Well, Þlz not bz nice to you, you little imagine | 
(though 7 be married) that /am che greateſt Whorematter 1'ch? 
Dukedom, L:dw, Not the greateſt ? " 

Grim, Have a ſtrong faith, and ſave my proofs ; but Cante /; 
on Caſte, my Nun at home knows nothing, like a Mole in the 
o earth, I work deep, but inviſible z I have my private houſes, my 
[ Granaties,my Magaſines Bullie,as manie Concubines,as would, 

'Y colle&ed, furniſh the Great T wrks Seraglio, 

Lodw. How do you conceal em ? ſhould nere keep half ſfo@ {| 
| manie, but *ewould be known. | 
Grim. Youarethena Noviceinthe Art of Ver, and will | 
{1 tell Tales out a* the School, like your weak gallants o* the firſt 
' 1 Chin, that will bragge what Ladies they have brought to their o. 
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bedience, that think it a mightie honour, to diſcourſe how many 
Forts hey have beleague:* 4; how many they have taken by bat- 
rerie ; how many by compoſition, and how many by (tratager : 
a fine commendation for young whelps, 1-*c not? 

Lodw. A fault, a fault ; who can deny ic 2 Buc what ac? thoſe 
you practice with 2 A touch, cone, 

Grim. Not fale-ware, Merce nary (tu ; but rich, fair, hich- 
fed, glorious, Ladies of blood ; whoſe eys will make a ſouldier 
melt, and he were compos'd of marble ; whoſe very ſmile hath a 
mavnetick force to draiy ſouls ; whoſe voice will charm a Satyr, 
and turn f mans prayer into ambition, 

L:idw, I have heard you ; and now /t! _ fit to diſcover my 
ſelfro you: Youarea Raſcal. Grim, Sir, I think I am one, 
Lodw, Let not your \Wiidome think, I can be fo ealilie gull*c 

Grim. How Sir ? vaw, You think you have talked 

ery merhodicallic,and cunning ite all this while, and that I am 
axthey fy a ctedulous Coxco! nb, an cannot perceive, that by 

»ur politique jeers upon my pleaſures, you labour to diſcredtr, 
not onlie my recreations, but my ſelf to my own face : D*ye hear ? 
the time may come you will not dare theſe things, and yet you 
ſhall ſee, I will not nov ſo much as ſeem angrie - rreſervs - Your 
humour, "(ill appear freſh o'ch?* Stage, my learned Gymnoſo- 
phiſt ; verte well, excellent we ll, 

Grim, W! 'y dots not your Lordſhip believe me then ? 

£14w, Do'lt thou think throughout the year, I will Joſe one 
minute of my paſtime, for th's your toothleſle Saty? ? Ile toa 
\Wench preſ: the, 

Grim, I came to carrie you tO one, Loaw, How, thou 2 

Gr14, Do not deceive your [lf ; come, you ſhall bzlieve,and 
thank me: go witn me, andI will demonitrate, 

L»4w, Whither ? 

Grim, Tie carrie you to a Laciz ; be not afraid, ſhe is honeſt ; 
ſucha charming brow, (peaking eie, ſpringing cheek,tempriny lip, 
ſwlling boſome. Loaw, Will you 22d meto ſuch a creature ? 

Grim, Yes... L:daw, And ſhall [2 

Grim, And think your ſelf richer, than to be Lnrd of bath the | 
Indies ; here's my hand,cut it off,itT donot this fear f tor you when 
you pleaſe ; ; and when you ate atisfied with he, | «lp you to 
fortie more : but weare interrupted, : 
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Enter Giotto, SOranzo. 
Giot, There he is with Grimando, 
Sor, His late Governour, he is giving him good counſell, 
G:5t, Pray heaven he have the grace to follow it, : 
Grim. Conſider Sir, what will be the end - 
Of all theſe wicked courſes. x 
Lodw, Precious Tutor, | 
Grim, We mult be circumſpeR. 
Lodw. No more : I haveacrotchet new ſprung: 
Where ſhall I meet thee ? 
Grim, Ile expe&t you in the Park— be very ſecre8 
My Lord, I can but grieve for you. E vic. 
Lodw, How have weall been couzen'd 7 
Yhar, 1s my Brother here ? 
Sor, This hour, my Lord, he is now upon rerurn, 
Lodw. Ile ſee him, and then prepare me for this Ladie. 
I feel a boiling in my veins alreadie ; 
This is the life of greatneſle, and of Court ; 
They*ce fools that will be frighted from their ſporr, E xeunt. 


ACTUS 4. SCANA 1. 
Enter Lodwick and Piero, | 


| Loaw, Do't and thou lov'it me, | 
Picr, What d'ye mean, my Lord ? 
Logw.. Nay, we mult have ſuch a deal of ci;cumſiance ; I lay, | 
| dot, Picr, What, that ? 
Fj L:dw, That : is that ſuch a piece of matter, coes it appear ſo 
horrid in your imagination, that you ſhould look as 1f you were 
F fr1:-hted now ? Pier, My Lord, 1t is — 
bf Lodw, Athing your heat will prompr you to, but that you af- 
q fe&t ceremonie, and love to be entreated. 
Pier, With your Ladie ? 
Lodw, Yetagain : you have not been obſerv*d ſo dull in a 
buſineſle of this ſupple nature, | 


Pier. But think on*c agen ; I pray you thinka little better : 

I ha nogreat ambition to ha my throat cut,. | 
Ledw, By whom ? 

Pier, | 
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Pier. By you ; you cannot chuſe but kill me for* when I have 
done, Your Ladie ? 

Lodw, Is your mountanous promiſe come tothis > Remem- 
ber ; if 1do not turn honeſt 

Pier. My Lord, do but conſider — well, I will do whatT can, 
and there be no remedie— but 

Lodw. Never fear it, for if thou canſt but corrupt her, Ple ſue 
2 Divorce preſentlie, 

Picr. And brins me in fora witneſs? Enter Aſtella, 

Lodw. She*s here ; fear nothing, Pie be thy protetion ; it 
were not amiſle to caſt away ſome kindneſs upon her: nay,l was 
coming to take My leave. 

eAſt. 1 know you never meant it, 

Loaw, Thus my beſt intents are rewarded fill, the more fin 
upon your conſcience; y* have a hard hearr, but heaven forgive 
usall: eAſteli farewell; Pieroexpect my return here — pray 
entertain this Gentleman courreouſhe in my abſence, you know 
no: how kin:dlie I may take ir, ; 

Aſt. I would you would enjoyn me any tetimonie, 

So I may be in hope to win your love. 

Lodw. 'Tis in the will of women to do much ; do not deſpair; 
the proudeſt heart is bur fleſh, think a that, 

Aft, Of what ? 

Lodw, Offieth; and & I leave you. Exit, 

Prer, Will't pleaſe you Madam walk into your Chamber > 
[ have ſomething foimpart will require more privacie, 

Aſt. 1f it be grief*s welcome, E xern;t 

Enter Duke ana Lotds, 

Giot, Pleaſ2 your Highneſs, 

A Stranger, but ſome Gentleman of qualitiz, 
Intending to leave Savoy, kumbly prays 
To kifle your hand. 

Dxk. A Gentleman: admit him. 

Enter Poſcatl diſguiſed, and kifſe; the Dukes has), 

Foſc, Youare a gracious Prince, and this h1:h favou: 
Deſerves my Perſon and my Sword, wh: you = 
Vouchfaf2 ſo much addition to this honour, 

Tocalſthem to your ſervice. Dak, You ar2 Noble, 

F:ſc, Itis not complement my Lor4 alone, 

Made me thus bold ; I have a private metlave, 


| 
| 
©] 


__ . RS 


i m; 
' 

\ Py 
\2 


Through Glence, and tome f:1znocfhip of the dark, 
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Pleaſe you command their diftance. þ 
Dak. Wait without. Fo'c, Have you forgot this face ? | 
Dith, Foſcari's' ſhadow, 
Fo/c, The ſubſtance, Sir, and once more at your feer, | 
Duh, Recurn'd to lite. Rite meet cut arms: why in 

This Cloud ? 

Folc. Your parcon, Royal Sir z ict will 

Concern you? Hignelle to permit me walk 


In ſome kclipſe, Di, How ? 
Foſc, Ilaid Thad a nat e: 
I come trom C leona, Dik. From C leo 


Foſc. And inher name.I mult 

Propounda queltion ; to which ſhe prays 

You wou!d be juſt and noble 1n your aniwer, 
Du%, \Without diſputing your Commitlion, 

Upon mine honout--— | 
Foſc. Piinces canno' faint : DYye love her | 
Dxk, Dol love her ? Strange. | 
Fo/c. Nay, the would have you pauſe, and think well e'c 

You give her rei{olution ; for ſhe bid me tell you, 

She has bzen much afflited fince you left ber, about ycur love. 
Dik, About my love? 1 prithee be more particular, | 


Foſc. I ſhali : So ſoon as you were gone, being alone, and fl] 
Ot melanchohe thouvh:s ' Dik. I left her ſo. 
Fofc, Willing to eaſc her hzad upon her Couch, 


nr l 


She fell aſl:ep, andia a thort dream thought 


Some Sourie told het ſoftly 1n her ear, 
You did but mock -q r with aſnoo h pretence 
Ot love. /\nk, Ha? 


Feſc. More ; ue uv weretfallen from honour, 
Have taken ITÞious flames into your boſlome ; 
That Yate a bird of prey, and while ſhe hath 
No houſt.old Lat, to wair upon her threſhold, 
You would flic in, and [e'z: upon her honour, | 

Duk. I bope ſhe hath no faith in dreams. | 

Foſc. She cannot tell ; ſhe hath ſome fears, my Loid ; 

Great men have left examples of their vice : 
If you but once more ſay you love Cleona, 
And ſpeak it unto me, aud to the Angels, 
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Which in her prayers ſhe hath invok'd to hear you, 
She will be confident, 
| Duke. Though I need not 

Give an account to any, but to heaven 
And her fair ſelf. Foſcari thou ſhale cell her 
With what alacritic I diſplay my heart : 
I love her with chaſte and noble fire ; my intents are 
Fair as her brow : tell herI dare proclaim ic 
In my devotions, atthat minute when 
I know a millon of adoring Spirits 
Hover about the Altar: I do love her——. 

Foſc. Enough : my Lord, be pleas'd to hear 

| What I have nowto ſay ; You have expreſt 

A brave and vertuous ſoul, but / muſt not 

Carrie this meſſage to her ; therefore take 
| Your own words back agen — for, I love Clrons 
| With chaſte and noble fire ; my intentsare 
| Fair as her brow : /dare proclaim ic Sir 

In my devotions, at that minute when 

I know a million of adoring Spirics 

Hover about the Altar, 
| Duk, Do ye mock me ? 
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Foſc, Pardon a truth, my Lord : [haveapparrel'd 
My own ſenſe with your language. 
Dsk, Do you come 
| To affront us ? you had better ha been fleeping 
In your cold Urn, as fame late gave you out, 
| And mingled with the rude forgotten aſhes, 
| Than live to move our anger. 
Foſc, Spare your frowns : 1t is not breath 
Can fright a noble truth ; nor 1s there Magick 
I'ch* perſon of a King. Dak, You threaten ug. 
Foſc. Heaven avert ſo black a thought ; 
| Though in my honours cauſe / can be flame, 
| My blood is froſt to treaſon ; yet / mult tell you, 
| I love Cl:oxatoo; and [ may (ay 
You reach not my afte&ion : [admit 
You value her above your Dukedome, health ; 
That you would ſacrifice your blood to avert 
Any miſhap ſhould threacen a dear head , 
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All chisis but above your ſelf: bur / 

Love her above her ſelf; and while you can 
Bur give your life, and all yon have to do 
Cleona ſervice, I can giveaway 

Her ſelf, ( /cona's ſelf, in my love to her. | 
I ſee you are at lofle ; Ple reconcile | 

All, the 1s yours, this minute ends my claim ; 

Live, andenjoy her happilie ; may you be 


Famous in that beauteous Empire ; She, " 
Þ Bleltin ſo great a Lord, Dak, 1 muſt not be 
p O'recume in honour ; nor would do fo great 
' A wrong to enjoy the bleſſing ; 1 knew not 


You were enga'd. Foſc, E're = proceed, / mul 
Beſeech you heat me out : / am but freth 
Rerurn'd from travail ; in my abſence, the ' 
Heard / was ſlain z at my return, upon 
The hearing of cheſe honours you intend her, | \ 
And which /now believe from your own lip, | 
y I found a means, and have wrought her already 
A+ Intoa firm belief that I am dead: 
5 ( For I have but pretended I came from her) 
If for my ſake you leave her now, I can 
Make good her faith and die ; 'cſha*not be ſaid, 
I liv'd and overthrew {{eona's fortune, 
Duk, Staie miracle of honour, and of love. 
Foſc. Tf you proceed, as it concerns your happinelz, 
[ can ſecure all fear of me; Iam 
Reſoly'd a courſe wherein I will be dead | | 
To her, yer live to pray for her and you, 
Alchough TI never ſee you more: will you ; 
My Royal Lord, Dsuk, Did ever Lover plead 
Acain(t himſelf before? —Foſe. 1 love her Qill, ' 
And in that ſtudie her advancement, Sir, 
In you : I cannot give her. 
Duk, Well, I will Rill love her, and ſolicite, 
Foſc. And not open that I am living. 
Dxk, Not a (illable. : 
Foſc, Tam confident, let mebur kiſs your hand | 
Agen : my bleſſings dwell with you for ever. Ex: 
Dk, He wasalyaics noble ; bur this paſſion 
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 * Ha out-gone Hiſtorie : it makes for me x 
Hail to my courteous fate ; Foſcar; thanks ; 

Like th* aged Phoenix thy old love expires, 
And from ſuch death ſprings life to my deſires, Ex. 1 
| Enter Dulcino, "| 


D#lc. The Father is not come yer; nor my Lord 
Return'dz yet when they do, I have no way 
To help my ſelf; nor have I power to g0 
4 From hence : ſure this 15 the Religious Man, 
Exter Valentio, 
Val. Ha, *cisthe ſame. Dalc, Father Valenti ? 
Val. Dgat Leonora ? Dulc. Sir, the ſame, 


Va/. Ohler | : 
My tears expreſs my joys, what miracle 
Gave you this liberrie ? Dulc. I was reſcued 


By th' happie valour of a Gentleman, 
\ To whom in gratitude I pay this ſervice : 
He bid me here expect a holy man; and isir you ? 
Val. The circumRance confirms tt, 
Dulc. Are you the good man whom my Lord expeats > 
"Tis ſome refreſhing in the mid(t of ſorrow 
To meet agen. 
Val. And heaven bath heard my praier, 
Dulc, But I am miſerable fill, unleſs 
Your counſel do relieve me. Fa/. Why my charge? 
| Dulc. This noble Gentleman, to whom I owe 
My preſervation, who appointed you 
| To meet him here, having reſolv'd to enter 
| Into Religion, hath been very urgent 
For me to do fo too ; and overcome 
With many importunities, 1 gave 
! Conſent, not knowing what was beſt to do: 
' Somecure,orTam loſt ; you know I cannot 
Mix with religious men. TUVal. Did you conſent ? 
Dulc. I did, and he is now upon the point 
Of his rerurn, Val. Y'arein aftraightT muſt 
Confels z no matter, hold your purpoſe, and 
| Leave allco me, He1g return'd, Enter Foſcari. 


Foſc. Good Father, 
NowlI am readie ; have you diſpos'd him for ſach a life 2 
G 2 J'al. 
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Val. Heisconftanc to attend you, 
I have prepar'dhim, and made way to the Abbor 
For your reception, Foſc, Iambleſt, Dulcino, 
Nay no diſtinRion now, methinks we move 
' Upon the wings of Cherubims alreadie ; 
"Tis buta oy to heaven ; come my ſwget Boy, 
\We climbe by a ſhort Ladder to our joy, Excnnt, 
Enter Lodwick and Grimundo. 
Grim, This, my Lord, is her Garden, into which you ſee 
My Key hath given us a private acceſle, 
Lodw, 'Tis full of curioficie, 
Grim, You ſee that Grove. Loaw, Ido, 
Grim. Theres her houſe of pleaſure : let your eie 
Entertain ſome deli2hr here, while I give her bappie 
Knowledge you are entred, | Exit, 
Loaw. Do ſo ; an honeſt knave, I ſee that : how 
Happie ſhall I be in his converſation ? I ſha not 
Need to keep any in fee to procure, and he be | 
So well furniſhed : if ever I cometo be Duke, I will 
Ere& a magnificent Colledge ; endow it 
With Revenue to maintain Wenches, and 
With great Penſions invite the faire Ladies 
From all parts of Chritendome into my Seraglio ; 
Then will I have this fellow gelded, and make him 
My chief Eupuch ranger, or overſeer of all 
My precious tame Fowl. Enter 3 like Satyrs, and lie down, 
How now ? what's this, ſome Furie aſleep? Ile rake another 
path ; another? into what wilderneſs has this Fire-drake broughr 
me ? I dare not crie out for fear of waking *em : would Gr: :mn- 
do were come back. Exter one like Silvanus. 
$ilv, Riſe you drowhe Satyrs, riſe ; 
What ſirong charm doth bind your eies ? 
See who comes into your Grove, 
Toembrace the Queen of Love ; 
Leap for joy, and frisk about, 
Find your pretcie Nryads out , 
Hand in hand compoſe ring, 
Dance and circle your new King ; 
Him, S:/vanus mult obey, Satyrs riſe and 141 11. 
Hence, and crie a holiday, Exit, 


Lodw, 
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Lodw. Some Mask; a device to entertain me, ha ? And yer 
I ſez not how they ſhould prepare ſo much ceremony, unleſs 
they had expeRed me. A curſe upon their 1il faces ; they ſhook 
me at firſt: how now ? 

Enter Satyrs purſning Nymphs, thor d 1167 t9ge; her, 
E xeunt Satyrs, 3 Nymphs ſcem to intreat hims to gowith them, 
Have ye n0 tongues? yes / will venture .-1y ſelf in your com- 
any, and you were My deliinies ; wo'dthere were no w (in 
el], muſt / walk like a bride £05, tore (er on afore then, 2nd 
thou dolt not guide intoa haniome piac-,wo'd thy ey2s were ou!, 
and ſo thou maiſt be taken for the blind goddeſs inveed, forwa:s 
to Yewss Temple, Exit, 
Recorders. 
Enter again where the N [ymphs ſuddain! 'y leave him, a 
banquet brought 1n, 

Loa. Vaniſhed like Fayries ? Ha, what muſicks this? the mo- 
tion of the Sphears, oram / in Elim ? 

E mer Grimundo, bare, leading Belinda richly attired, and 

attended by Nymphs. 
Here is Grimwndo, ha ? what glorious creatures this commits a 
rape upon my ſences on every fide, but when / look on her, a'l 
other aJmirations are forgot, and leſſen in her glory. 

B-l. My Lord yare welcom ; molt welcom. 

Grim, [ have kept my word Sir, 

Lod, Thou ha(t'oblieg'd my ſoul. 

Gy:. Behigh and frolick, ſhe loves to ſee one 
Domineer , when y*are throughly acquainted you*le 
Give me thanks. 

Loaw. Lec us be ptivate with at much {zed as may bz ; 
Away with thoſe goſlips, ſo, ſo. 

Exeunt all but L1awich and Bends, 
Tforgot toask her name : Lady am come, 

Be<1, Wilt pleaſe you uſe that Chair 2 

Lodw, You are not ignorant 
Of the intents my blood hath brought with me, 

Gr:mu1do I hope hath told my coming Lady. 
And you me confident will juſtifie his promiſe 
Of ſome paſtime. Bel. He's a ſervant, 
Whoſe boſom / dare truſt che ſon of night, 

And yet more ſecret than his mother, he 
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Path power to engage me,and / ſhall 

Take pride in my obedience ; firſt be pleas'd 
To taiie, what in my duty / prepat*d 

For your fict entertainment ; theſe bur ſerve 
To quicken appetite, 


Lodw: [ like this well, Recorders, 


[ ſha not uſe much Courtſhip, where's this muſick ? 
Be/, Doth it offend your ear ? 
Lodw. 'Tis taviſhing, whence doth it breath ? 
Bel. It you command, weele change 
A thouſand airs, till you find one is ſweer 
And high enough to-rock your wanton ſoul 
{nto Eliftian flumbers. Lodw, Spare them all, 
{ hear 'em 1n thy accents. Bel. Orphens 
Call pes fam'd lonne,upon whoſe Lute 
Myriads of lovers gholts do walt and hang 
icon the golden (rings to have their own 
Griefs ſoftned with his noble couch, ſhall come 
Again from hell with freſh and happier (iratns 
To move your tancy. 
Loiiw , That were very ſtrange, 
She is Poertical, more than halfa fury : 
Bur we prate all this while, and loſe the time 
\We ſhould imploy more preciouſly ; [need 
No more provocations, my veins are tich, 
And ſwell with expeRations : ſhall we to 
This vaulting butineſle ? 
Kel. Ithall hope my Lord 
You will be lent in mine honour, when 
You have enjoy'd me, and not boaſt my name 
To your dligrace, ncr mine. 
1-4w, Your name, Why Lady ? 
By my Cehres I know it not : I hope 
You have receiv'da better charaRer, 
{mnt ſuſpect my blabbing : Tle nor truft 
(,l1o(ily Father with my fins, much leſle 
<1" name, Bel, O ler me flie into your arms, 
Thee words command my freedome , I ſhall love 
You above my ſelf, and to confirm how much 
[ date repoſe upon your faith, I'le nor 
Be nice tocell you who lam. 


\ 
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Ld. Pray do. Bel. I ama Princeſs, 
Ld. How ? Bel. Believe me fir. 
Ld. I'm glad a thar, but of what Countrey Ladie ? 
| Bel, And my dominions are more ſpreading chan 
+ Your brothers. Z24, Ha?thar*; excellent;if the Vi!liin 


f Do proſper with my wite, I'le marrie her, 


Wo. 


Bel. I wasnot born to perch upon a Dukedom, 
; Or ſome ſuch ſpot of earth, which che dull eyes 
| Examine by a magnifying glaſs, 
And wonder at ; the Koman Eagles never 
Did ſpread their wings upon fo manie ſhores, 
| The ſilver Moon of Orromen looks pale 
| Upon my great Empire ; Kings of Spun, 
| That now may boaſt their ground, doth ſtretch as wide GO: 
Asday, are but poor Landlords of a Cell, 
Compar'd to mine inheritance; the truth is, 
* TJamtheDevil. £Zod, Howa Devil? Bel, Yes. 
Be not affrighted Sir, you ſee I bring 
No horror codiftraR you : if this preſence 
Delight you not, I'le wearie a thouſand ſhapes 
To pleaſe my Lord. Lodw. Shapes quotha. 
B-1l. Doe not cremble. 
| Lodw. A Devil? I ſec her cloven foot: I ha nor 
The heart to pray, Gremurds has undone me. 
Bel. Idid command my ſpirits to put on 
| Satyrs, and Nymphs to entercain you firſt, 
Whiles other 1n the aire maintain'd a quire 
| Foryourdelight: why doyou keep ſuch diltance 
With one that loves you ? Recolle& your ſelf, 
|| You cameforpleafute, what doth fright my love 7 
SeeI am covetous to return delight, 
| And ſatishe your luſtful genus : 
' Comeletus withdraw, and on the bed prepar'd 
Beger a Race of ſmooth and wanton Devils — 
Ld Hold,come not near me;ha? nowI compare 
/ Thecircumſtances, they induce me to 
A ſad belief, and I had breath enough 
I would ask a queſtion. Bel, Anie thing, and bz 
Reſolved. £24. How came Grimwxds and your Dzvilſhip 
Acquunted > Bel, He hath been my Agent lopg, 
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And hath deſerv'd for his hypocribe, 
And private fins, no common place in hell, -> 
He's now my favourite, and we enjoy 
Each other dailie ; but he never did 
By anie ſervice more endear my love, 
Than by this bringing you to my acquaintance, 
Which I defir'd of him long fince, with mante 
And fierce ſollicite, bur he urg'd his fear, 
Y: u were not ripe enough in lin for his 
Diſcoverie, £24. I feel my (elf ciſſolve 
In ſweat, Bel. My Lord,l muſt acknowledge, I 
Have ever had you in my firſt regard 
Of anie mortal ſinner, tor you have | 
The ſame propention with me, though with * 
Leſs malice, {pirits of the lower world 
Have ſeveral offices allign*d ; ſome are 
To advance pride, ſome avarice, ſome wrath ; 
I am for luſt, a gay voluptuous Devil, 
Come lets embrace, for that I love my Lord, 
Do, and command a Regiment of hell, 
They all are at your ſervice. L£2d. O my ſoul ! 

Bel. Bezfide my Lord, it is another motive 
To horour you, and by my chains which now 
T have left beaind, it makes me grow enamour'd ; 
/our wife that ſayes her prayers at home, and weeps 
Away her hight ; Olet me hug you for it, 
Deſpiſe her vows (Ull, ſpurn her tears agen 
/nto her eyes, thou ſhalt be Prince in hell, 
And have a Crown of flames, brighter than that 
\\ bich 4-:a4ze wears of fixed ftars; 
Come ſhall we dallie now? LZod, My bones within 
Are dull alreadie, and I wear my fleſh 
Lik* a looſe upper garment, Be/, Y* are afraid, 7 
B- not {o pale at Liver, forI ſee | 
Your blood turns coward, how would you be frighted þ 
To look upon me cloath*d with all my horror, 
1hat ſhudder at me now? callup your ſpirit, 

Lod. There are too manie ſpirits here alreadie, 
Would thou wert conjur'd, what ſhall I do ? 
Bel. What other than to bathe your ſoul lo pleaſure, 
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And never heard of Raviſhings; we two 
Will progreſs through the aire in Yew Charrior, | 
And when her filver Doves grow faint and tire, þ 
Cupid and Mercenary ſhall lend us wings, | 
And we will viſit new worlds when we are 
Wearie of this, we both will back the winds, 
And hunt the Phenix through the aArabian Deſerts, 
Her we will ſpoil of all her ſhining plumes, 
To make a blazing Coronet for thy Temples, 
Which from the earth beheld, ſhall draw up wonde:, 
And puzzle learned Aftronomieto diltinguiſh ir 
From ſome new Conſtellation, the Sea 
Shall yield us paſtime, when inveloped 
With clouds blacker than night, we range abour ; 
And when with ſtorms we overthrow whole Navies, 
We'll laugh to hear the Mariners exclaim 
In manie thouſand ſhipwracks ; what do[ 
Urge theſe particulars? let us be one ſoul, 
Aire, earth, and hell is yours. Led, I bave a ſuir, 
But dare not ſpeak. Be/. Take courage, and from me 
Be confident to obtain. Lod. I am not well, 
The name of Dill came too quick upon me, 
7/1 mas not well prepaid for ſuch a ſound, 
It curn*d my blood to Ice, andTI ha not 
* Recovered ſo much warmth yer, to defire 
The ſportTI came for ; would you pleaſe bur to 
Diſmiſs for me a time, I would return 
When I have heat and ſirength enough for ſuch 
A ſprightful ation, Bel. I do tind your cunning, 
You pretend this excuſe but togain time, y 
In hope you may repent. Lod. And pleaſe your Grace 
Not 1. Bel. You will acquaint ſome Prieſt or ather, 
f  Arribe of all the world I moſt abhor, 
t And they will fool you with their Ghoſtlie counſel, 
Perplex you with ſome fond D:vinitie, 
make you loſe the glories I have promig'd, | 
od, I could never abide ſuch melanchollie people, 1 
In this muſt betray, we ſpirits we have | 
No perfe& knowledge of mens thoughcs ; 1 ſee 
Your bloods infeebled, and although my lovg 
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Be infinite, and everie minute I 

Shall languiſh in your abſence, yer your health 

I muſt preſerve, *cs that feeds my hopes, 

HereafterTI ſhall perf:&lie enjoy thee ; 

You will be faichful, and return, Lod. SuſpeR nor, 
Bel, One kiſs ſhall ſeal conſent, 

Lod, Her bceath ſmells on brimſtone, 

Bel, For this time Ple diſmiſs you—do not pray, 
A ſoirit ſhall attend you, 

Ld. Do not pray,when did I laſt?T know nor, farewell horror, 

He wants a wench that cors rothe Devil for her, E xennt. 


—— — —_> —— - —_ 


ACTUS. 5. Sc &aNa, I, 
Enter cM fella and Piero, 


Aji. Touch me not Villain, pietie defend me, 
Art th-va man, or have I all this while 

Converlt with ſome :1! Angel in the ſhape 

Of my Lords friend. Pier. What needeth all this tii:, 
I urge your benefit, Aſtz!. To undo my name, 
Nay {cul for eyer with one att, Prer., One aR ;; 
[here bethoſe Ladies that have ated ir 

A hundred times, yet think themſelves as good 
Cariftians as other women, and do carrie 

As muchopinion too for vertue. Aſtel, Heaven, 
P;cr, What narm can there be 773 can YUll nevles; 
Revence ſc jrlt, ſo zatie, and delightful ? ; 
Aft. Thy breath Coth ſcatter aninfection, 

Pier, Scatter a toy, be wile, and loſe no tine, 
"You know not when tuch opportunitl- 

May tempt you to'c agen ; for My own part 

I can but do you a pleaſure in*c, your blood 

Should need no other argument. eA#F. Ie {cone:; 
Emptie my veins, not to redeem thy ſoul, 

Should fin berray mine honour to one looſe 
Embrace : hence Traytor, I do feel corruption 

['th aire alreadie, it will kill me if 

I Ray : hereafter I'le not wonder how 
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My Lord became fo wicked, Pier, You will lead me | 
79 ſo” 18 more private Room,Vle follow Madam: E xeunt 

Exmter Tacomo, a 


Fc. More private Room ſaid he? I (mell a buſineſs,I choughc 
this Gameſter had been gone, is it e'ne ſo, have at your Burrough 
Madam, he's a ſhrewd Ferret can tell you, and juſt in the nick 
here comes the Warrener, Enter Lodwick, 

Ld. This Devil docs nor follow me, nor anie of her Cubs I 

: hope, I'm glad | came off ſo well, I never was ſo hot toengen- 
der with the Night-mare ; could Grimwnas find no other crea» , 
rure for my coupling but a Swccnbus , merhinks I ſmell the fiend 
Atill, Fac. He ralkson heralreadiz. L294, I am verie jealous. 

Fac, Not without a cauſe my Lord. 

Ld, Ha? there ſhe is agen. 

Fac,No myLord,ſhe is new gone into the witi!raving cham 

L14, Ha? who? whois gone * (be 

Jac. A Gentlewoman that you were late in companie wita 

Ld. The Devil ? look well about you then, a ipiric 
Of her conflicution will ſet the houſe on fire 
In{tantlie, and make a young hell on't, when 
Came ſhe 7 I thall beeverlaſtinglie haunted 
\Vich goblings, at ſure thou ſaweit her ? 

Tac, Saw her, yes, and him too. L1d. Gramwade | 

ic, No not Gremuxds, but /taw another Gentleman 
That has been held a notable ſpirit, 
Familiar with her, L214, Spirit an. familiar, 

Tac, Piero my Lord. Lnd, Prers ? 

Fac. I'wonot ſay what / think, but /chink ſomewhat 
And [know what I fay, if ſhe be a Devil, as ſhe 
Can bz lictle leſs, if ſhe be as bad as / 1inavine, 

Some bodies head will ake fot*c, for mine own 
Part / did but ſee and hear, that's all, a::d 
Yet I ha not told you half, . 

Ld, Let me colleR, ſure this fellow by th' circumHance 
Means Aſtel#a ; thouralkeſt all this while of my Ladie 
Doelt not ? 

Fac. Yes my Lord, ſhe is all the Ladies inthe houſe, | 
For my Ladie and Mitriſs was ſent for ; 
To the Abbey. | 

L-4. 1 bad forgotten my ſelf, this is new horror, F 

H 2 is | 


The Grateful Servant; 
Is my Ladie and Piero ſo familiar ſaiſt, and 
In private ? 
Jac, What I have faid,I have ſaid;and what they hgvz 
Done, they have done by this rime. 
Lod. Done ? and Ile be ative too. 
7 ac, Shew what feats of a&tivitie.you pleaſe, Ex, Ld. 
So ſo, now I am alone, which is, as 
The learn! C, it Solus cum ſola, T will entertain 
Some honourable thoughts of my preferment, Enter Piero, 
Hum, the Gameſter is returned ; what melanchollie ? chen. 
He has don't, I'le lay my head to a fools Cap on'c, 
I wasalwayes ſo my ſelf after my capring. 
Did you not meet the Prince fir > Prer. No, where is he ? 
Jac. He was here but now, and enquired how his Ladie Cid, 
and / told him you could tell the ſtate of her bodie berter than 1, 
for Pier, Tdid bur ſee her. 
ac, That's not the right on't, it runs for /did but kiſs her,for 
I d1d bur kiſs her. Pier, {tr wasenough for me to kiſs her hand, 
1 am ſuſpe&ed, / muſt turn this fools diſcourſe 
Another way, the preſent theam is dangerous : 
What / hear ſay Facomo, your Ladis is like to riſe ? 
Fac. My Laciedoes tiſe as earhie as orher Ladies do that go to 
bed late. 
Prey. And there will be a notable preferment for you, 
Fac, 'Tis verie likelie my Ladie underſtands her (elf. 
Pier, There is a whiſper abroad. Jac. *Tisa good hearing, 
Picr, What if ſhe be married in this abſence 2 
Jac, Vene likelie ; I ſay notthi-'9, bur Ithink 
know my Lacies ſecrets for the triumph, as pageants, or run+ 
ning attilr, you may hear more ſhortlie, there may be Reaſons 
of State to have things carried privatche, they will break out in 
Bells ard Bonefres hereafter ; what their Graces have intended 
for m2I conceal, @wr.; He is wound up alceadie, 
Jac, Youare a Gentleman 7 ſhall rake particular notice of, 
Pier. But what if afterall this intagination of a marriage,for. 
rune ſhould forbid the banes ? 
Fac, How? fortune's a ſlut, and becauſe ſhe is a whore her (elf, 
would have no Ladie martie and live honeſt, Enter Lodw, 
Td. Piero, where's Piero? Pur. Ha my Lord 1 ha don'c, 


£4. Ha, what ? 


Pier. 
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Per. I ha pleag'd thy excellence, and you had made mor 
haſte, you might a come to the fall a'th" Deer, 

Lod. Ti'aſt not enjoy'd her ? 

Per, They talk of Tapicer and a golden ſhower, 

Give me a Afercury with wit and congue, 
He ſhall charm more Ladies on their backs, 
Than the whole bundle of gods pſhew. 
' Lod, Shoot nor ſo much compaſs, be brief and anſwer me; 
haſt thou enjoy'd her ? 

Per. I have, ſhall / ſwear ? 

Lod, No, thou wilt be damn'd ſuſficientlie without an 
oath ; in the mean time I do m2an to reward your nimble dili- 
cence : draw, 

Pier, What dee mean ? 

Jac, Andyou be ſoſharp-ſetTI do meanto withdraw. Exit, 

Lod, 1 do mean to cut your throat, or periſh i'th atrempr, you 
ſee your deſtinie, my birth and ſpiric wo'not ler me kill thee in 
the dark ; draw, and be circumſpe&. 

Pier, Did nor you engave me to it? have Idone anie thin? 
but by your direions 2 my Lord, ” 

Lod, 'Tis all one, my mind 1s altered, 7 will ſee what com- 
plexion your heart bears ; if .I hit upon the righe vein, I may cure 
your diſeaſe a'th blood, i 

Pier. Hold, and there be no remedie, 7 will die better than / 
ha liv'd z you ſhall ſee (ir that /dare fighe with you, and if 7 fall 
by your ſword, my baſe conſent to att your will deſerves it, 

Load. Ha? 

Pier. 1 find your policie, and by this ſtor! 

You'd prove my Reſolution, how boldlie / 

Dare (iand to'c when this great 

Driſhonour comes t& queliion, prepare 

To be diſpleaſed the is a miracle 

Of Chaliirie, impenetrable like 

A marble, ſhe returned my ſinful arrows, 

And they have wounded me; forgive me Ladie, 

Led. 1Ipretheetell metrue 3 now thou ſhalt ſwear. 
Haſt thou not dor''c. : 

Pizr, Not by my hope of heaven 
Which I had almoſt forfeited, had nor ſhe 
Relieved me with her vercue ; in this truch 
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1 dare reſign my breath, 
Loaw. [dare believe thee : 
What did I ſee in her to doubt her firmneſs? 
Enter Jacomo and Afſtella, 
Fac, Here they are Madam, youdo not mean to 
Run upon their weapons. 
Ledw. Piero thou ſhalt wonder, 
Aſt. What means my Lord? 
Lodw, You ſhall know that anon ; 
My Ladie go with me. 
Aſt. V Vhither you pleaſe, 
You ſhall not need to force me fir, you may 
Lead me with goflamere, or the leaſt thread 
The induſtrious Spider weaves. 
Fac. Whimkhes, 
Pier. Whar furie thus tranſport him at ſome diſtance, 
T'le follow him, he may intend ſome violence, 
She is too 200d co ſuffer, ſhall grow 
In love with my converſion. Exit. 
Fac. Grow in lovewith a Cockſcomb, his laſt words 
Stick on my ftomack (till fortune forbid the banes 
Quotha ſl1a 1f fortune, i] 01d forbid the banes, 
And my Ladie be not converted intoa Dutcheſs 
Where are all my ofhces ? Exit. 
Kecorders, C-airs prepared, 
Extiy Sor Run, (ictto, 
Sor, Know you not who they are my Lord this day 
Receive the habit ? 
Gio, ] can meet with no intelligence, 
Sr, They are pericns of ſome qualttie—— 
Gio. T7 he Duke does mean to grace their Ceremoniz, 
$1, He was1rvited by the Abbot to their cloathing, 
G.o, Which muſt be in private too, here in his lodgings, 
Sor, Well we ſhall not long expeR *em, his Grace enters, 
Enter Diks, Grimmnnas. 
Gri. Tchelpt much that he never ſaw my wife, 
D*k, Doſt think *will take 2 
Gr:i, There*s ſome hope my Lord alreadie, 
And heaven may proſper it, 
D#k, We cannot endear thee to thy merit, 


TT  — — — — — — — 


The Grateful Servant, 


Sor. How the Duke embraces him, 
Emer Clema attended, 

Dk, Cleona you are welcom, 'tis a bleſt 
Occaſion that makes us meet ſo happilie. 

Cleon, It pleas*d my Lord Abbot to invite me hither, 

Dk, I appeat*d coo upon his friendlie furmons, 
We'll thank him for this preſence. 

Sor. The Abbot enters. 


Exter the Abbst, attended with Religious men, having bowed to 
the Dube, he taketh a Chair ; bei; 7 (ate, Valentio goes ont, 
and preſently enters, leading Foicari aud Dulcino in Sr. 
Bennets habit, he preſents them, they kneel at the eAbbots 


feet. 


Abb. Speak yourdelire, 
Foſc. We kneel to be received into the number 


Of thoſe Relivious men that dedicate 
Themſelves to heaven 1'ch* habir of Sr. Benner, 
And humblie pray that you would rei 
And te1ch our weak devotion the way 
To imicate his life, by giving us 
The precepts of your ofder. 
Abbot, Let me tell you, 
You muſt rake heed the ground of your Reſolve 
Be perfe&3 yer look back into the ſpring 
Of your deſires, Religious men ſhould be 
Tapers, ficlt lighted by a holie beam : 
Meteors may ſhine like ſtars, bur are not conſtant. 
Fo/c. We covet not the blaze, which a corrupt 
And {limie matter may advance, our thoughts 
Are flam'd with charine, 
Abb, Yetere you embark, 
Think on your hard adventure, there is more 
To be examin'd beſide your end, 
And the Reward of fuch an undertaking ; 
You look on heaven afar off, like a land-skip, 
Whether wild thoughts like your imperfeReye, 
Without examination of thoſe wayes, 
Oblique and narrow ate traviporred, bur 
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I'ch walk and tryal of the difficulties 
Thar interpoſe, you tire like inconfiderate 
And wearie Pilgrims. 
F.ſc. We dehire to know 
The Rules of our obedience. 
Abb, They will Rartle 
Your Reſolutions ; can your will, not us'd 
To ari: Law beſide itſelf, permir 
The knowledge of ſevere and poſitive limits ? 
 Submir ro be controul'd, imploy'd ſometime 
In ſervile offices, againſt the greatne(s 
Of your high birch and ſufferance of nature ? 
Can you, forgetting all yourhful defire, 
And memorie of the worlds betraying pleaſures, 
Check wanton heat, and conſecrate your blood 
To Chalticie, and holie ſolicude ? 
Sor, 1 wonot be Religious $ otro, 
G:ot, Nor 1, upon theſe terms, I pitie em. 
4 Abb, Can you quit all the glories of your ate, 
oh Reſign your titles and large wetlth, to live 
L1 Poor and negleRed, change high food and ſurfets 
; For a continual faſting, your down-beds 
For hard and humble lodging, your gilt Roofs 
And Galleries for a melanchollie Cell, 
Tie pattern of a, rave, where, ſtead of muſlick 
To charm you into flumbers, to be wak'd 
\V1ith the ſad chiming of the ſacriag Lell , 
Your Robes, whoſe curiofitie hath tyred 
Invention, and the Silk-worm to adorn yon, 
Your blaze of Jewels, that your pride have worn 
To burnout Envies eyes, mult be no more 
| Your ornament, but coarſe, and rugged cloathing 
[| Harrow your skins ;| theſe, and manie more 
M Unkind auſterities will much oftcnq 
Your tender conſtitutions ; yet conſider, 
Dt, He does infiſt much on their fate and honour : 
May we not know en yet ? 
Val. One of them fir 


Dk, Itis Foſcari, 


Doth owe this character, Gives him & paper, 


_—. 


——_—_—. 


The Grateful Servant, 


I find his noble putpoſe, he is perfeR : 
I honour thee young man, ſhe mult nor ſee 
This paper. Grves another paper, 

Val. This doth ſpeak the other Sir, 

Dsk, *Tis at large—=ha——Grimmads, 1 prithez read, 
I dare not credic my own eyes: Leonor, 

So it begins, Leonora, 

Grim, Leonora, Daughter to the late G #122727, Duke 
Of Mullan, fearing ſhe ſhould be compelled to marcy” 
Her Uncle, in the habic of a Page, and the conduct 
Of Father YValentio, came to Savoy, t1 try the 
Love and honour of his Excellence, who once 
Solicitg by his Emballador——— 

D#k, No more, /amextahed ; 

If ſo much blefling may be mer at once, 

Ie do my hearc that jutlige to proclaim: 
Thou hadft adzep impreſſion ; as a boy 

T lov'd thee too, for it could be no other, 
But with a Divine flame; fuir Leonora, 
Like to a perfe& magnes, though inclos'd 
With at /vorie box, through the whice wall 
Shot forth imbracing vertue : now, oh nov 
Oar Deftinies are kind, * 

Foſc. This 1s a mifterie, Du/cino ? 

Leow. No my Lord, I am diſcovered; 
You ſee Lronya now, a Millar Ladice, 

If / may hope your parJon— 

Diab. Love and honour 

Thou doſt enrich my heart: C/:9n4 read, 

And entertain the happine(ſsto which 

Thy Fate predeſtin'd thee, whil / obey 

Maine here. Cleana roads, 
Clean, How, my Lord Foſcar: ? 

If he be living, / muſt die before 

This ſeparation be confirm'd; my joy 

Doth overcome my wonder ; can you leave 

The world, while /am in't ? 

Foſc. Deat't Leonora ! 

Then mwilliaglie 7 diſpence with my intention, 
And if the Duke ave found another MiRris, 
[ 


The Grateful Servant, 


Jt ſhall be my devotion to pray here, 
Ar.d my Religion ro honcur thee, 
Ab. Nanie bleſſings crown this union, 
Foc. Your pardon gracious Princeſſe, | ; 
] did impoſe too much. Leon, I fudicd 
To be your grateful Servant, as your ſelf 
Linto the fair Cl/:oxa; we are all happie. 
Enter Lodwick, Afltella, and Piero. ; 
Lodw. They*ce here ; by your leave Brother,my Lord Abbot, 
Witnels enough. 
Dk, Why thus kneels Lodwick ? 
Lodw, To make confeſſion Brother, and beg heavens, 
And everie good mans pardon, for the wrong 
{ ha done this excellent Ladie, whom my ſoul 
New matries, and may heaven—— ha, do not hold | 
A juſtice back : Grimmnndo is atraitor, 
Take heed on him, and ſay your pralers; he is 
The Devils grand Solicitor for fouls. 
He hath nor ſuch another cunning engine 1'th 
World to ruine vettue. Grim, I, my Lord ? 
Lodw, You are no x, mona : he does everie night 
Lie with a Szccubrs 3 he brought me to one, 
Leckim dent it; but heaven had pittie on me. 
Exter Belinda. 
Ha ! there ſhe is: do you not ſee her ? Devil 
/ do dehie thee : my Lord, (tand by me : 
1 wilt be honett ſpizhr of him and thee, 
And lie with nſy own Wife, 
G:0r, Sure the Prince is mad. 
Dzk, O rite moſt noble Ladie, well deſerving 
A Hatueto record thy vertue, Loaw. Ha? 
Dub, This 1s Gr:murds's Wite, 
Lodw, *Tisſo, my Lord. 
Bi/, No Devil, but the ſervant of your vertue, 
That (hall rejoice if we have thriv*d in your converſion, 
eAſt. 1hope it. 
Lodw, Have I bin mockt into honeſtie ? 
Are not you a Furie ? andyou a flie and ſubtile Epicure? 
Grim, 1 doabhor the thqught of being ſo : 
Pardon my ſeeming, Sir, eAb, Ogonot back, 
Prevent 


— 


' The Grateful Servant, 


Prevent thus ſeaſonable your real rormenc, 
Lodw, 1am fullie wakened, be this kiſle the Pledge 
Of my new heart. 
Pier, True love ſtream in your boſomes ; 
Ladic forgive me too, Aſt. Moſt willinglie, 
Dak. Our joy is petfe& : Lodwick ſalute 
A Sifter in this Ladie Leonora, 
The obje& of cur firſt love ; take the Rory 
As we return : Lord Atbet we muſt thank 
You for contriving this; and you good Father. 
Embaſladors ſhall be diſpatcht to CH ilar, 
To acquaint 'em where, and how their abſent Princeſs 
Leonora hath diſpos'd her ſelf ; mean while, 
Poets ſhall firerch invention, to expreſs 
Triumphs for thee, and S4v07s happineſs, 


Fveunt Omni. 
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